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T O T H E 

READER. 



THE nation is in too high a ferment for me 
to expert cither fair war, or even fo mucli 
k5 fair quarter, from a reader of the oppofitc party. 
All men are engaged either on this fide or that ; and 
tho* confcien^e is the common word, which is given by 
both ; yet if a writer fall among enemies, and cannot 
give the marks of their confcience, he is knocked down 
before the reafons of his own are heard. A preface, 
therefore, which is but a bcfpeaking of fa^'our, is al- 
together ufelefs. What I defire the reader fhould 
know concerning me, he will find in the body of the 
poem, if he have but the patience to p erufe it. Only 
this advertifemcnt let him take before hand, which re- 
lates to the merits of the caufe. No general characters 
of parties (call them cither ferts or chifrches) can be fo 
fully and cxaftly drawn, as to com.prehend all the fe- 
veral members of them, at lead all fuch as ace recei- 
ved under that denomination. For example, there are 
fwne of the church by law eftablifhed, who envy not 
liberty of confcience to drflentcrs ; as being well fa- 
tisfied, that, according to their own principles, they 
ought not to pcrfecuie them. Yet thefe, by reafon of 
their fewnefs, I could not diftinguilh from tl.e num- 
bers of the reft, with whom they are embodied in one 
tommon name. On the other fide, there are manv of 
A* 
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4 PREFACE. 

our fefts, and more indeed than I could reaf 

have hoped, who have withdrawn themfelves fic 

communion of the Panther, and embraced this 

OU5 indulgence of his Majefty in point of tolc 

But neither to the one nor the other of thefc is t 

tire any way intended ; 'tis aimed only at the rcfr 

and difobedient on either fide. For thofe, wl 

come over to the royal party, arc confequentl] 

pofed to be out of gunfhot. Our phyficians ha 

ferved, that, in procefs of time, fome difcafcs 

abated of their virulence, and have in a manner 

out of their malignity, fo as to be no longer m 

and why may I not fuppofe the fame concerning 

of thofo who have formerly been enemies to I 

government, as well as catholic religion ? I hop 

have now another notion of both, as having 1 

by comfortable experience, that the dodtrine o 

fccution is far from being an article of our fait) 

*ris not for any private man to cenfure th< 

ceedings of a foreign prince: But; without fi 

on of flattery, I may praife our own, who has 

contrary mcafures, and thofe more fuitable to tb 

rit of Chriftianity. Some of the diflentcrs, in 

addrclles to his Majefly, have iaid, " That he h 

•* ftortd God to his empire over confcience." ] 

fcfs I dare not ft retch the figure to fo great a bold 

But I may fafely fay, that confciencc is the royalt 

prerogative of every private man. He is abfol 

his own brcaft, and accountable to no earthly j 

for that which paflcs only betwixt God and 

Thofe who are driven into the fold are, gene 

fpeaking, rather made hypocrites than converts. 
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This ioduigcnce being granted to all the fe^ls, it 
ought in rcafon to be cxpcftcd, tliat they fljould both 
receive it, and receive it thankfully. For, at this 
time of day, to rcfulc the benefit, and adhere to thoie 
whom they have eftcemed tlicif pencciitors, what is it 
die, but publicly to own, tliat they Turfcrcd not be- 
fore for confcicnce fake, hut only out of pride and 
obftinacy, to feparate from a church for thofc impo- 
fidons, which they now judge may be lawfully obeyed ? 
After they have fo long contended for their clalucal 
ordination, (not to fpeak of rites and ceremonies), will 
thev- at length fubmlt to an epilcopal ? if they can go 
fo far out of complaiiancc to their old enemies, mc- 
thinks, a little rcafon fnould perluade them to take 
another ftep, and lee whither that would lead them. 

Of the receiving this toleration thankfully I fliall 
fay no more, than that they ought, and I doubt not 
they will, confidcr from what hand they received it. 
'Tis not from a Cyrus, a Heathen Prince, and a fo- 
reigner, but from a Chriftian king, tlieir native fove- 
reign, who expcdls a return in fpcic from them, that 
the kindnefs, which he has gracicufly Ihcwn them, may 
be retaliated on thofc of his own pcrfuafion. 

As for the poem in general, I will only thus far fa- 
tlsfy the reader, that it was neither impofed on me, 
nor Co much as the fulye^t given me by any man. It 
was written during the laft winter, and the beginning 
of this fpring ; though with long interruptions of ill 
health, and other hi.id ranees. Ahout a fortnight bef 
fore 1 had finifhed it, his Majefty's declaration or li- 
berty of confcicnce came abroad : Which if f had lo 
A3 



6 PREFACE. 

foon expefted, I might have fparcd myfelf the labour 
of writing many things which are contained in the 
third part of it. But I was always in Ibme hope that 
the charch of England might have been perfuaded to 
have taken off the Penal Laws and the TeO, which 
was one defign of the poem, when I propofed to my- 
iclf the writing of it, 

*ris evident that fome part of it was only occafional^ 
and not firft intended : I mean that defence of myfelf,. 
to which every honeft man is bound, when he is in- 
jurioufly attacked in print : And I refer myfelf to the 
judgment of thofc who have read the " Anfwcr to 
" the Defence of the late King's papers," and that of 
theDuchefs, (in which luft I was concerned), how cha- 
ritably r have been reprefented there. 1 am now in- 
formed both of the author and fupervifors of this pam- 
phlet, and will reply, wlien I think he can affrort me r 
For I am of Socrates' opinion, thtt all creatuics can- 
not. In the mean time, let him confidcr, whether he 
dcftrved not a more fevere reprehenfion, than I gave 
him formerly, for ufing fo little refpeft to the memory 
of thoife whom he pretended to anfwer ; and, at hi? 
leifure, look out for fome original trcatife of humilit 
written by any ProteOant in Englifh ; I believe I m; 
in any other tongue : For the magnrfied piece of Du. 
comb on that fubjeft, which either he muft mean, 
none, and with which another of his fellows ha? 
braided me, was tranflated from the Spanifti of I^ 
gucz ; though with the omiflion of the 17th, the 
the X5th, and the laft chapter, which will be fou' 
comparibg pf the books. 
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He would have infinQated to the world, that her 
hte Highneis died not a Roman Catholic. He de- 
dares himfelf to be now fatisfied to the contrary ; in 
which be has given up the caufe : For matter of fa£t 
was the principal debate betwixt us. In the mean time, 
he would difpute the motives of her change ; how pre- 
pofteroufly, let all men judge, when he ieemed to deny 
the fubje^t of the controverfy, the change itfelf. And 
becaufe I would not take up this ridiculous challenge, 
he tells the world I cannot argue : But he may as well 
infer, that a Catholic cannot fad, becaufe he will not 
take up the cudgels again (I Mrs James, to confute the 
Proteftant religion. 

I have but one word more to fay concerning the 
poem as fuch, and ab(lra£ling from the matters, either 
religious or civil, which arc handled in it. The firft 
part, confiding mod in general charafters and narra- 
tion, I have endeavoured to raife, and give it the ma- 
jeftic turn of heroic pocfy. The fccond, being matter 
of difpute, and chiefly concerning church-authority, I 
was obliged to make as plain and perfpicuous as pof- 
iibly I could ; yet not wholly neglecting the numbers, 
though I had not frequent occalions for the magni- 
ficence of verfc. The third, which has more of the 
nature of domedic converfation, is, or ought to be, 
more free and familiar than the two former. 

There are in it two epifodes, or fables, which arc 
interwoven with the main defign ; fo that they are 
properly parts of it, though they are alio diftindl do- 
ries of themfelvcs. In both of thefc I have made ufc 
of the common places of fatire, whether true or falfc, 
A4 



• 2»REFACC. 

wbldi are iirc;ed by the members of the one cliurch a- 
gaiaft the other : At which I hope no reader of cither 
party will be fcandalized, becaufe they are not of my 
invention, but as old, to my knowledge, as the times 
of BoGcace and Chaucer on the one fide, and as thofe 
«f the reformation on the other. 
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A Milk-white Hind, immortal and unchang'd, 
Fed on the lawns, and in the forcft rang*d ; 
Without unfpotted, innocent within, 
She fear'd no danger, for (he knew no fin. 
Yet had (he oft been chas'd with horns and hounds, 
And Scythian ihafts ; and many winged wounds 
Aim'd at her heart ; was often forc'd to fly. 
And doom*d to dcatii, though fated not to die. 
Not fo her fo young; for tlitir unequal line 
I "U'as hero's make, half human, half divine. 
/ 'Ihcir earthly mold obnoxious was to fate, 
' 1 h' immcrtal pait aflum'd immortal ftate. 
I 



t« POEMSUPON 

Of thcfc a flaughter'd army lay in blood, 

Extended o*er the Caledonian wood, 

Their native walk ; whofe vocal blood arofe. 

And cry*d for pardon on their pcrjur'd foes. 

Their fate was fruitful, and tlie fanguine feed, 

£ndu*d with (buls, increasM the facred breed. 

So captive Ifracl multiply'd in chains, 

A numerous exile, and enjoy 'd her pains. 

With grief and gladncfs mix*d, their mother view' 

Her maityr'd offspring, and their race renew'd ; 

Their corps to perilh, but their kind to laft, 

So much the deathlefs plant the dying fruit furpaJ 

Panting and penfivc now (he rang*d alone. 
And wanderM in the kingdoms, once her own. 
The common hunt, tho* from their rage reftrain'd 
By fov'rcign powV, her company difdain*d ; 
Grinn'd as they palsM, and with a glaring eye 
Gave gloomy figns of fccrct enmity. 
'Tis true, (he bounded by, and tripp'd fo light. 
They had not time to take a fteady fight. 
For truth has fuch a face and fuch a mien. 
As, to be lov'd, needs only to be fecn. 

The bloody Bear, an Independent beaft, 
Unlick'd to form, in groans her hate exprcfs'd, 
Among the timorous kind the Quaking Hare 
Profefs'd neutrality, but would not fwcar. 
Next her the Buffoon Ape, as Atheifls uie, 
Mimic'd all fefts, and had his own to chufe : 
Still when the lion look'd, his knees he bent 
And payM at church a courtier's coniplimeu 
The Briftl'd Baptift hoar, impure as he. 
But whiten'd with the foam of fanOity, 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

Wkh fat pollutions fiU'd thefacrcd place, 
And mountains levelled in hi5 furious race : 
So 6rft rebellion founded was in grace. 
But, fnice the mighty ravage, which he made 
In German forefts, had his guilt betray'd, 
With broken tu(ks, and with a borrow*d name, 
He fhunn'd the vengeance, and conceal'd the (hame ; 
So lurk'd in fcfts unfeen. With greater guile 
F alle Reynard fed on confecrated fpoil : 
The gracelcfs bead by Athanafius firik 
Was chas'd from Nice, then by Socinus nurs*d : 
Kis impious race their blafphcmy icncw'd, 
And nature's king thro* natuic's optics vicw*d* 
Revcife they view*d him leflcn'd to their eye, 
Nor in ao infant could a god dcfcry. 
New fwarming fe£te to this obliquely tend, 
Kcnce they began, and here tiiC) all will end. 
What weight of ancient witncfs can prevail. 
If private rcafon hold the public Icale? 
Bat, gracious God, how well doik ihou provide 
For erring judgments an unerring tuidc ? 
Thy throne is darkrefs in tli* ab)o of li^jht, 
A blaze of glory that ibrbiJs. the fight. 
teach me to believe thee thus conctai'd. 
And Icarch no farth-r than thyklf rcveard ; 
But her alone for my diicclor take. 
Whom thou haft promis*d never to forcfakc ! 
My thoughtlefs youch was \\ing*d with vain dedres j 
My manhood, long niifled by u and* ring fires, 
Follow *d f alle lights; and, when thc'r glimpfe wasgonf^ 
My pride ft ruck out new fparkles of her own. 
Such was I, iuch by nature ftill I aui ; 
Be tbine the f^lory, and be mine the fhame. 
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Good life be now my tafk : My doubts are don 
What more could fright my faith, than three in < 
Can I believe eternal God could lie 
DifguisM in mortal mold and infancy ! 
That the great Maker of the world could die ? 
And, after that, truft my imperfect fcnfe. 
Which calls in quedion his omnipotence! 
Can I my reafon to my faith compel ? 
And (hall my fight, and touch, and taQe rebel ? 
Superior faculties are fct afide ; 
Shall their fubfervicnt organs be my guide ? 
Then let the moon ufurp the rule of day, 
And winking tapers fhew the fun his way ; 
For what my fenfes can themfelves perceive, 
I need no revelation to btlieve. 
Can they, who fay the hoft Ihould be dcfcry'd 
By fenfe, define a body glorify*d ? 
Impaflable, and penetrating parts ? 
Let them declare, by what myftcrious arts 
He ibot that body through th' oppofmg might 
Of bolts and bars impervious to the light. 
And flood before his train confefs'd in open figh 
For, fince thus wondroufly he pafs'd, 'tis plain. 
One fingle place two bodies did contain. 
And fure the fame omnipotence as well 
Can make one body in more places dwell. 
IjCt reafon then at her own quarry fly. 
But how Can finite grafp infinity ? 

*Tis urg'd again, that faith did firft comme 
By miracles, which arc appeals to fcnfe, 
And thence concluded, that our fcnfe muft bt 
The motive ftill of credibility. 
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For latter ages imnft 00 fomer wait. 

And what began belief muft propagate. 
But winnow well this tbougbt, and you Audi ind 

'Tis hght as chalTthat flies before the wind. 

Were all thofc wonders wrought by pow'r divint. 

As means or ends of Come more deep dcfign ? 

Mod {lire as means, whole end was this alooc. 

To prove the Godhead of th* eternal Son, 

God thus aflerted, man is to beheve 

Beyond what fenfe and rea{bn can conceive. 

And for myltcrious things of taith rely 

On the proponent, Hcav*n's authority. 

If then our faiih we for our guide admit. 

Vain is the farther iearch of humai; wit. 

As when the building gains a furcr itay. 

We take th' unuicful xcafTwldin g away. 

Reafon by lenfe no more can underrtand; 

The game is play'd into ai!«>ther hand. 

Why chufc we then like bilanders to creep "y 

Along the coaft, and land in vie v to keep, v 

When fafely we tnatj launch into the deep ? ^ 

In the fume vcflcl, which our Saviour bore, "^ 

Himfclf the pilot, let us kavc the Ihore, C 

And with a better gui*ic a Utter worlil explore. \ 

Could he his GoJhcuJ veil with flcih and blooJ, 

And not veil thefe again to be our food ? 

His grace in both is equal in extent. 

The firft affords .is life, the fecond nour iihmcnt. 

And if he can, why all this frantic pain 

To conftrac what his citartft words contain. 

And make a riddle what he made io plain ? 
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To cake up half on trad, and half to try, 
Name it not faith, but bungling bigotry. 
Both knave and fool the merchant we may call, 
To pay great Turns, and to compound the finall 
For who would break with heav'n, and wou*c 

break for aU? 
Refl then, my foul, from endlefs anguifli freed : 
Nor fcicnccs thy guide, nor fenfc thy creed. 
JFaith is the bcft infurcr of thy blifs ; 
The bank above muft fail before the venture mi 
But Hcav'n and heav*n-born faith arc far from t 
Thou fiift apoftate to divinity ; 
UnkenncUM range in thy Polonian pbins ; 
A fiercer foe th* infatiate Wolf remains. 
Too boaftful Britain, pleafc thyfclf no more, 
That beads of prey are banifh'd from thy ihore 
The Bear, the Boar, and every favagc name. 
Wild in effect, though in appearance tame. 
Lay wafte thy woods, dcftroy thy blifsful bow*r. 
And, muzzled though they feem, the mutes de\ 
More haughty than the reft, the Wolfifli race 
Appear with belly gaunt, and fami(h*d face : 
Never was Co deform'd a bcaft of grace. 
His ragged tail betwixt his legs he wears, 
Clofe dap'd for ihame; hut his rough creft he n 
And pricks up his predeftinating cars. 
His wild diforder'd walk, his haggard eyes. 
Did all the bcltial citizens furprize. 
I'hough fcar*d and hated, yet he rul'd a-while. 
As captain or companion of the fpoil. 
Full many a year his hateful head had been 
T or tribute paid, nor fmcc in .Cambria fcen : 
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'k laft of all the litter fcap'd by chance, 
nd from Geneva firft infefted France. 
)me authors thus his pedegree will trace, 
It others write him of an upftart race ; 
caufe of WicklifTs brood no mark he brings, 
It his innate antipathy to kings, 
icfe lad deduce him from th* Helvetian kind,' 
ho near the Leman-lake his confort linM; 
lat fi'ry Zuinglius firft th' affeftion bred, 
nd meagre Calvin bleft the nuptial bed. 
In Ifrael fomc believe him wheip'd long fince, 
'hen the proud Sanhedrim opprefs'd the Prince, 
r, fince he will be Jew, drive him high'r, 
^hen Corah with his brethren did confpirc 
rom Mofcs' hand the Ibv'rcign fway to wrcft, 
nd Aaron of his ephod to divert : 
rill opening earth made way for all to pafs, 
.nd cou'd not bear the burden of a cL:J's, 
'he Fox and he came fhuffl'd in the dark, 
'e\'cr tliey were ftow*d in Noah*s ark : 
crhaps not made : for all their barking train 
he Dog (a common fpccies) will contain, 
^nd fonie wild curs, who from their maftcrs ran, ") 
.bhoring the fuprcmac)' of man, C 

\ woods and caves the rcbd!-race began. \ 

O happy pair, how well have you increasM ! 
^hat ills in church and ftate have you redrefs'd ? 
^ith teeth untryM, and rudiments of claws, 
our firft efJay was on your native laws ; 

♦ Vid. Prcf. to Kcyl. Ilift. of Prcn>. 
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vout fangs yo» &"= , monarchy yoM 
V/battbougV>yo«° „aa«a». 

Lr Vifto"""* '"a. the continent. 
,et yoM' ^»<- . e»„ girds the ^^^ 

A' """t ?L tyrant of the ^^'l'''^^,,^i debas 
And ^''"e*'/* ,ir food, *»' ''°'^„fc. 

Sohufbaodri- can n ^^j^.y corn f«cc _ 
^-TTn:i"^V>n-^f''':rSo;dea. 

TU«»^^^^'^''-'ofOedeadUeftkVnd 
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£0 Prefbyt'ry mnd peftxlcntiai xeal 

Can only ikrarifli in a commonweal. 

From Celtic woods is chu'd the wolfifh crew ; 

But ah ! fome pity e*en to brutes is due : 

Their native walks, methinks, they might enjoy, 

Curb'd of their native malice to deibroy. 

Of all the tyrannies on humankind, 

The worft is that which pcrfcoitcs the mind. 

Let us but weigh at what oflfence we ftrikc, 

'Tis but becauie we cannot think alike. 

In puniihing of this, we overthrow 

The laws of nations and of nature too. 

Beads arc the fubjcfh of tyrranic fway, 

Where ftill the ftronger on the weaker prey. 

Maa only of a £>fter moid is made, 

Not for his fellows ruin, but their aid : 

Created kind, beneficent, and free. 

The noble image of the Deity. 
One portion of informing fire was giv*n 

To brutes, th' inferior family of Heav'n : 

The fmith divine, as with a carelefs beat. 

Struck out the mute creation at a heat : 

But when arrived at laft to human race. 

The Godhead took a deep confidcring fpace; 
• And, to diftinguilh man from all the reft, 
I Unlock*d the facred trcafures of his breaft ; 
I And mercy niixM with reafon, did impart, 
I One to his head, the other to his heart : 
Reafon to rule, but mercy to forgive ; 
The firft is law, the laft prerogative. 

VoLtll. B 
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Confeffing to^ *' '°\„ ,i,rir cotonauon-da? 
^„aW.ndasH.gs"J^J;,,,„acdfpace 

And pride of emP«« ^"^^ ft^mp be corns . 

And blood besa° ^, Qeity. 

P<„difrrinB*°''^'P if^hetfpace 
Thus perf<f»«°°^°^|,„„,er of Ws race. 
„ ,,,c'd the migWy "" .^ increas d, 

M\U*erehisU , ^^^^.^g^,„d. 
Vrere never of the p ^^^^.^ 

such pUV-;f;\CB,Uuon flows 
such mercy f'°" f ' ,oion from tbe« foes. 
That both P'°^'':*;P';,iy and Spam, 

Oh happy «B-n^;^J„ftcrscntcrta-n. 
Vhicb never did tna 
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The Wolf, the Bear, the Boar can there advance 
N^o native claim of juft inheritance. 
And fclf-prelcnring laws, /evere in fhow. 
May guanl their fences from th* invading foe. 
Where birth has plac'd 'em, let 'em fafely Iharc 
The common benefit of vital air. 
Themfclves unharmful, let them live unharm'd; 
Their jaws difabled, and their claws difarra'd: 
Here, only in no^umal bowlings bold, 
They daxe not feize the Hind, nor leap the fold. 
More powerful, and as vigilant as they. 
The Lion awfully forbids the prey. 
Their rage reprefs'd, tho' pinch'd with famine fore, "J 
They (land aloof, and tremble at his roar : > 

Much is their hunger, but their tear is mure. j 

Thcfj are the chief : To number o'tr the rell. 
And (land, like Adam, niming ev'ry bcaft, 
Were weary work; nor will the Mule dcicribe 
Aflimy^born and fun-begotttn tribe; 
Who, far from ftecples, and their facrcxl found. 
In fields their fullen conventicles found. 
Thcfc grofs, half animated lumps I leave; 
Kor can I think wliat thoughts they can conceive. 
Hot if they think at all, 'tis lure no high'r 
Than matter, ^ut in motion, may ar[)ire; 
Wis that can fcarce ferment their mafs of clay ; '^ 
) drofly, lb divlfil-L are they, C 

• would but fcr\'e pure bodies for allay : \ 

iich fouls as (herds produce, fuch beetle things 
f only buz to heav'n with cv'ning wings; 
. Jrikc in the dark, ofFendirg but by chance ; 
micb are the blindful blows of ignorance. 
B X 
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They know not beings, and but hate a name f- 
To them the Hmd and Panther are the fame. 

The Panther Cure the nobleft, next the Hind^ 
And faircft creature of the fpotted kind ; 
Oh, could her in-born ftains be walb'd away, 
She were too good to be a heart of prey ! 
How can I praife, or blame, and not offend. 
Or how divide the fraihy from the friend ? 
Her faults and virtues lie fo mix'd, that Ihc 
Nor wholly ftandscondemn*d, nor wholly free. 
Then, like her injur'd Lion, let me fpeak; 
He cannot bend her, and he would not break. 
Unkind already, and eftrang*d in part. 
The Wolf begins to (hare her wand'ring heart. 
Though unpolluted yet with aftual ill. 
She half commits, who fins but in her will. 
If, as our dreaming Plalonifts report. 
There could be fpirits of a middle fort. 
Too black for heav*n, and yet too white for hell, 
"Who juft drop'd half way down, nor lower fell ; 
So poiz'd, fo gently (he dcfcendi from high, 
It feems a foft dimiflion from the iky. 
Her houfe not antient, whatfoe*er pretence 
Her clergy heralds make in her defence. 
A fecond century not half-way run, 
Since the ncvir honours of her blood begun. 
A Lion old, obfcene, and furious made 
By luft, comprefs'd her mother in a (hade; 
Then, by a left-hand marriage, weds the dame. 
Covering adult*ry with a fpecious name i 
So fchifm begot; and facrilege and (he, 
A well matched pair got gracclefs hercfy. 
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Cod's and kings rebels have the fame good caufc, 

To trample down divine and human laws : 

Both wou*d be call'd reforn.crs, and tlicir hate 

Alike dcftru^Hve both to rl.urch and Hate : 

The fruit proclaims the plant; t lawlcfs prince 

By luxury reformed incontinence ; 

By ruins, charity; by riots, abftincncc. 

Confedions, fiafts, and penance fct afide; 

Oh with what eafe we follow fuch a guide, 

Where fouls are llarv'd, and fenfcs gratify*d! 

Where marriage pleafures midnight pray*r fupply. 

And matine bells (a melancholy cr^) 

Arc tun'd to merrier notes, hicreafe and mulfipl 

Religion (hows a roly-colourM face; 

Not hatter*d out with drudging works of grace 

A down-hill reformation rolls apace. 

What flcfh and blood wou'd crowd the hatrow gate, 

Or, till they wafte their pamperM paunches, wait i 

All would be happy at the cheapelt rate. 

Though our lean faith thefe rigid laws has given, 
The full ftd MuiTulman goes fat to hcav*n; 
For his Arabian prophet with delights 
Of fenfe allur*d his caftcrn profclytcs. 
The jolly Luther, reading him, began 
T' interpret Scriptures by his Alcoran ; 
To grub the thorns beneath our tender feet, 
And make the paths of Paradife more fwect : 
bought him of a wife e'er half-way gone, 
(For 'twas uneafy travelling alone;) 
"A^nd, in this mafquerade of mirth and love, 
Miftook the blifs of hcav'n for Bacchanals al^vc. 
B 3 
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Sure he prcfum*d of praife, who came to ftock 
1'h' etherial paflures with To fair a flock, 
EurnifhM, and bat'ning on their food, to fhov 
The diligence of careful herds below. 

Our Panther, tho' like thefe flic changM hei 
Yet as the miftrefs of a monarches bed, 
Her front creft with majefty flic bore. 
The crofier wielded, and ihe mitre wore. 
Her upper part of decent difciplins 
Shew'd aifedtation of an antient line ; 
And fathers, councils, churcli and churches h 
A>rcrc on her reverend phyladcrics read. 
Ijut what diigrac'd and difavow'd the reft. 
Was Calvin's brand, that ftigmaliz'd llie beafl 
Thus, like a creature of a double kind, 
la her own labyrinth flie lives confin'd. 
To foreign lands no found of her is come. 
Humbly content to be dclpis'd at home. 
Such is her faith, where good cannot be had, 
At kaft (he leaves the rcfulc of the bad : 
Nice in her choice of ill, though not of bcfl-. 
And kaft deform 'd, btcauJ'c rcforn/d the leaf 
In doubtful points betwixt her dilPring friend 
Where one for fubftancc, one for fign contend 
Their contradldijig terms Cie fliives to join; 
Sign fiiall be iubfiance, fubllance fliall be ligii. 
A real prefcnce all her ions allow. 
And yet 'tis f.at idolatry to bow, 
Becaufe the GoJ-head*s tl.crc they know not 
Her novices are tau^^ht, that bread and wine 
Are but the vifible and <-.utward fign, 
Recciv'd by thofe who in.comnjunion joia 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

But th' inward grace, or the thing fignify'd. 
His blood and body, wlio to fave us dy*d ; 
The faithful this thing fignify'd receive : 
Whit is't thole faithful then partake or leave ? 
'OT what is fignify'd and undcrftood, 
s, by her own confcffion, flcfli and blood. 
'hen, by the fame acknowledgment, we know, 
rhey take the llgn, and take the fubftance too. 
The literal fenfe is hard to flc(h and blood, 
5ut nonicnfe never can be undcrftood. 

Her wild belief on every wave is tofs'd ; 
5ut fure no church can better morals boaft. 
True to her king her principles arc found; 
3 that her pra^lice were but half fo found! 
Stedfaft in various turns of ftate (he ftood, 
And feal'd her vow'd afTc^ion with her blood : 
Nor will I meanly tax her conftancy. 
That int'rcft or obligemcnt made the t^-e. 
Bound to the fate of murderM monarchy, 
(Before the founding ax fo falls the vine, 
Whofe tender branches round the poplar twine) 
She chofe her ruin, and reflgn'd her life. 
In death undaunted as an Indian wife : 
A rare example! but fome fouls we fee 
Grow hard, and ftiffen with adverfity : 
Yet thefe by fortune's favours are undone; 
Refolv'd into a baier iorm they run, 
And bore the wind, but cannot bear the fun. 
Let this be nature's frailty, or her fate, 
Or • Ifgrim's counfel, her new-chofcn mate; 

• The Wolf. 

B4 
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Still flie*s the faireft of the fallen crew, 
No mother more iodulgent but the true. 

Fierce to her foes, yet fears her force to try, 
Becaufe (he wants ianafe authority; 
For how can (he conftrain them to obey. 
Who has herfclf caft off the lawful fway ? 
Rebellion equak all, and thofe, who toil 
In common theft, will (hare the common fpoil. 
Let her produce the title and the right 
Againd her old fuperiors firft to fight ; 
If Ihe reform by text, c*en that's as plain 
For her own rebeb to reform again. 
As long as words a different fcnfe will bear. 
And each may be his own interpreter. 
Our airy faith will no foundation find : 
The word's a weathercock for every wmd : 
The Bear, the Fox, the Wolf, by turns prevail; 
The moft in pow'r fupplies the prefcnt gale. 
The wretched Panther cries aloud for aid 
To church and councils, whom flie firft betray*d ; 
No help from fathers or tradition's train : 
Thofe ancient guides (be taught us to difdain. 
And by that Scripture, which (he once abus'd 
To reformation, ftands herfclf accus'd. 
What bills for breach of laws can (he prefer, 
Expounding which, (he owns herfelf may err ; 
And, after all her winding ways are try'd. 
If doubts arifc, (he flips herfclf afide, 
And leaves the private confcience for the guide. 
If then that confcience let th* offender free. 
It bars her claim to church-authority. 
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Alone (he walkM, and lock'd around in vain, 
With rueful vifagc, for I.cr vanilli'd train : 
None of her fylvan fubjtfts made their court; 
Levees and couchecs pafs without relort. 
So hardly can ufurpers maiiDge well 
Thofe whom they firft inflriKKd to rebel. 
More liberty begets dcfirc of more ; 
The hunger dill increafcs with the f}<»rc. 
Without relpt^t they brulh'd along the wood 
Each in his clan, and, tiil'd with loatblome food, 
Afk'd no pcimiihon to the neighbouring flood. 
The Panihcr, tull oi inward dilcontent, 
Since ihty would go, before 'ein wilely went; 
Supplying want of pow'r by drinking firft, 
As if (he gave 'em leave to quench their thirft. 
Among the refl, the Hind, with fearful face, 
Beheld from far the cnrrmon wat'ring place. 
Nor durd epproach ; 'till whh an awful roar 
The fov'reign lion bad her fear no more. 
Encourag'd thus Ibe brought her younglings nigh 
Watching the motions of her patron's eye, 
And drank a Ibber draught ; the r<.ft arraz'd 
Stood mutely (till, and on the ftranger gaz'd; 
Survey'ci her part by part, and fought to find 
The ten horn'd.monller in the harmiefs Hind, 
Such as the V\^olf and Panther had defign'd. 
They thought at fir(^ they dream'd; for 'twas off 
With them, to queftion certitude of Icnic, 
Their guide in faith ; but nearer when they drew. 
And had the faulileis ubje£t full in view. 
Lord, how they all admir'd her heav'nly hue I 
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omc, who before her fellowfhip diiUainM, *) 

icjrce, and but Iciirce, from in-horn ragi- rtilrain*J, 



Now tVifkM about her, aiul old kunlred leign'd. \ 

Whether for love or intVet^, every ii£t 

Of all the lavage nation flK'w'd rcl'peft. 

The vict-roy Panther could not awe the herd; 

The nmre tiie company, the Icls they fcar'd. 

The ilirly Wolf with kcrct envy burft, 

Yet Could n».t hov\l; the Hind had I'een him firft : 

Kut v^hat he durlt not fpcak. tiic Panther durih 

lor when tiie htrd, lutnc'd, did late repair 
To ferny heaths, and to tlicir foj-.*t> lare, 
She made a mannerly excul.: to Iby, 
Vro/i 'ring the Hind to \,v:.it l«r half ihe way : 
That, lliicc the iky was clear, an hour of talk 
Mi^lit help licr to beguile the tedious walk. 
Witii muci. good-wiilthc mytion was cniLiratM, 
To chat a while on their advtn lures palsM : 
Kor had the gratct.il Hi:i.i io loon :or;.-.tt 
ikr nitud and itUv^v.-iulfcrv-r in thj [.lox, 
'ict v.ohdMnj how ol lale Ihc gicw tliranjV., 
Her iorvhtud clouuy, aniL lu.r Ciunt'iia.Ac * liur.g'd, 
bhc thouj; it tills hour th' occilit>n viould preicnt 
Toiwdrn ..*i" l-era caulc ot tiiicoi.lciit, 
Which, Ac'i Ihe liop'd, might he with calc redrciVd, 
Coiiiiuerir.ii 'iti-a wcU-.aed civil heait, 
And more a geutlcvoinan than the rcih 
Afitr feme couiniun talk wliat rumours ran. 
The lady of the fpotCcd-mufT began.. 
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DAME, f.iid the Panther, times arc mended v 
Since late among the Philidines you fell. 
The toils were pitch'd, a fpacioiis track of groun< 
With expert huntfmen was encompafsM round ; 
Th* indofure narrow'd; the fagacious pow*r 
Of hounds, and death, drew nearer ev'ry hour. 
'Tis true, the younger Lion fcap*d the fnare. 
But all your pricftly calves lay ftruggling there; 
As facrifices on their altars laid ; 
While you their careful mother wifely fled. 
Not trufting deftiny to fave your head. 
For whatever promifes you have apply'd 
To your unfailing church, the furer fide 
Is four fair legs in danger to provide. 
And what e'er tales of Peter's chair you tell. 
Yet, faving rev'rence of the miracle. 
The better luck was yours to fcape fo well. 

As I remember, faid the fober Hind, 
Thofc toils were for your own dear felf defign'd, 
As well as me; and with the felf-fame tlirow. 
To catch the quarry and the vermin too, 
(Forgive the fland'rous tongues that caU'd you ft 
Howe'cr you take it now, the common cry 
Then ran you down for your rank loyalty. 
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Jeiides, in popOTf tbej thought ymi nurft, 

[A$ evil tongues will ever fpuk the word) 

Becaufe fome forms, and ceremonies ibme 

You kept> and Hood in the main qoeftlon dumb. 

Dumb you were born indeed, but thinking long 

The ted it feems at laA has loosed yonr tongue. 

And to explain what your forefathers meant. 

By real prcience in the (acrament, 

(After long fencing pufh'd againd a wall) 

^owfalvo comes, that he's not there at all : 

There chaogM your faith, and what may change 

may fall. 
Who can believe, what varies every day. 
Nor ever was, nor will Ik; at a day ? 

Tortures may force the tot^ue untrutlis to tell. 
And I ne*er ownM myfclf infallible. 
Reply *d the Panther : Grant fuch preiience were, 
let in yoiu- fcnle I never own*d it there. 

J A real virtue we by faith receive, 

1 Aad that we in the facrament believe. 

Then faid the Hind, as you the matter date. 
Not only Jefuits can equivocate ; 

] For real, as you now the word expound, 
From folidfiib dance dwindles to a found. 
Mtthinks an jEfop's fable you repeat ; 
You know who took the (hadow for the meat : 
Your church's fubdance thus you change at will; 
And yet retain your former figure dill. 
] freely grant you fpoke to fave your life; 
For then you lay beneath the butcher's knife. 
Long time you fought, redoubl'd batt'ry bore. 
But, after all, againd yourfelf you fwoic; 
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Your former fclf ; for every hour your form 
Js chop'd and chang*d, like winds before a ftor 
Thus fear and int'rcft will prevail with feme ; 
For all have not the gift of martyrdom. 

The Panther grin*d at this, and thus reply*d : 
That men may err was never yet dcny'd. 
But, if that common principle be true, 
The canon, dame, is levell'd full at you. 
But, (hunning long difputes, 1 fain would fee 
That wondrous wight infallibility. 
Is he from heav*n, this mighty champion, come 
Or lodg'd below in fubterranean Rome ? 
Firft, feat him ibmewhere, and derive his race, 
Or elfe conclude that notWng has no place. 

Suppoie (though I difbwn it) faid the Hind, 
The certain manfion were not yet aflign'd : 
The doubtful rcfidcnce no proof can bring 
Againft the plain exiftence of the thing. 
Becaufe philofophcrs may difagrce, 
If fight b* emiflion or reception be. 
Shall it be thence infcrr'd 1 do not fee ? 
lUit you require an anfwcr pofitive, 
Which yet, when I demand, you dare not gii 
1 or falUcies in univerfals live. 
J then affirm that this unfailing guide 
In pope and general councils mull refide ; 
Loth lawful, both combin'd*, what one deer 
By numerous votes, the other ratifies : 
On this undoubted fcnle the church relics. 
' ris true, fome doiflors in a fcanticr fpace, 
1 mean, in each apart, contract tlic place. 
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;, who to greater length extend the line, 
churches after-acceptation join, 
.s laft circumference appears too wide; 
e church diffused is hy the council ty'd; 
> members, by their rcprcieDtatives 
alig'd to laws, which prince and icnate gives. 
hus fome contrad^, and Ibmc enlarge the fpace : 
Q pope and council who denies the place, 
iViOiled from above with God's unfailing grace ? 
Thofe canons all the needful points contain ; 
Their ienfe i'o obvious, and their words fo plain, 
That no dilputcs about the doubtful text 
Have hitherto the lab'ring world pcrplcx'd. 
If any Ihould in after-times appear, [clear : 

New councils mult be called, to make the meaning 
Bccaufe in them the pow'r luprcme rcfidcs ; 
And all the promifes are to the guides. 
This may be taught with iuuiid and fafe defence : 
But mark how fandy is your own pretence, 
^V^lo, fetting councils, pope and church afidc, 
Are e\'*ry man his own prcfuming guide. 
The facrcd books, you lay, arc full and plain. 
And every needful point of truth contain : 
All, who can read, interpreters may be : 
Thus, though your Icvcral churches difagree, 
Yet ev'ry faint has to himfelf alone 
The fccrct of this philofophic ftone. 
Thefe principles your jarring fefts unite. 
When diifring doctors and difciplcs fight. 
Though Luther, Zuinglius, Calvin, holy chiefs, 
ilave made a battle royal of beliefs; 
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Or like wild horfcs fevcnil ways have whirl'd 
The torturM text about the Chriftian world; 
Each Jehu lafhing on with furious force, 
That Turk or Jew could not have us*d it wor 
No matter what didenfion leaders make, 
Where every private man may fave a ftakc : 
RuPd by the Scripture and his own advice, 
Each has a blind by-path to Paradifc ; 
Where driving in a circle flow or faft^, 
Oppofing fefts are fure to meet at laft. 
A wondVous charity you have in ftore 
For all reform'd to pafs the narrow door :] 
So much, that Mahomet had fcarcely more. 
For he, kind prophet, was for damning none 
But ChM and Moles were to fave their own : 
Himlelf was to ftcure his chofen race, 
Tho* reafon good for Turks to take the place 
And he allow'd to be the better man, 
In virtue of his holier Alcoran. 

True, faid the Panther, 1 fliall ne'er deny 
My brethren may be fav'd as well as I : 
Though Huguenots condemn our ordination, 
Siiccelfion, minifterial vocation ; 
And Luther, more miftaking what he read, 
Misjoins the facred body with the bread : 
Yet, Lady, dill remember I maintain. 
The word in needful points is only plain. 

Needlefs, or needful, I not now contend. 

For ftill you have a loop-hole for a friend; 

,' (Rcjoin'd the matron :) But the rule you 1 

Has led whole flocks, and leads them (lill 

In weighty points, and full damnation's w 
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for did not Alius firft, Socinus now, 

The Son's eternal God-head diiavow ? 

And did not thcfe by gofpel-texts alone 

Coodemn oiir doctrine, and maintain their own ? 

Have not all heretics the fame pretence 

To plead the Scriptures in their own defence ? 

How did the Nicene Council then decide 

That ftrong debate ? was it by fcripture try*d ? 

No, furc ; to that the rebel would not yield; 

Squadrons of texts he marihard in the field : 

That was but civil war, an equal fet, 

Where piles with piles, and eagles eagles met. 

With texts point blank and plain he fac'd the foe ; 

And did not Satan tempt our Saviour fo ? 

The good old bithops took a fimpler way ; 

Each alk'd but what he heard his father iay, 

Or how he was inftruded in his youth, 

And by tradition's force upheld the truth. 

The Panther Imil'd at this : And when, faid fhe. 
Were thofc firrt councils dil'ailow'd by rac ? 
Or where did I at fore tradition ilrikc, 
Provided ftiil it ^"cre apoftolic ? 

Friend, faid the Hind, you quit your former ground, 
Where all your faith you did on Scripture found : 
Now *tis tradition join'd with holy writ ; 
But thus your memory betrays your wit. 

No, faid the Panther; for in that I vi^.w, 
When your tradition's forg'd, and when 'tis true, 
2 fet *em by the rule, and, as they Iquare, 
Qr deviate from undoubted doftrinc there, 
l^i; oral ^£Hon, that old faith declare. 

Vo-L. II. C 
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{Hind), The council fteer'd, it fccms, a difTVcni 
They try'd the Scriptures by tradition's force : 
But you tradition by the Scripture try ; 
Purfu'd by fefts, from this to that you fly, 
Nor dare on one foundation to rely. 
The word is then depos'd, and, in this view. 
You rule the Scripture, not the Scripture you. 
Thus faid the dame, and, fmiling thus purfu'd 
I fee, tradition tlien is difallow'd. 
When not evinc*d by Scripture to be true, 
'And Scripture, as interpreted by you. 
But here you tread upon unfaithful ground ; 
Unlefs you cou'd infallibly expound : 
Which you rejcft as odious popery, 
And throw that doftrine back with fcorn on mc 
Suppofe we on things traditive divide, 
And both appeal to Scripture to decide ; 
By various texts we both uphold our claim, 
Nay, often, ground our titles on the fame : 
After long labour loft, and time's expcncc. 
Both grant the words, and quarrel for the fcnie. 
Thus all difputes for ever muft depend ; 
For no dumb rule can controverfies end. 
Thus, when you faid, tradition muft be try*d 
By facred writ, whofc fenfe yourfclves decide, 
You faid no more bnt that yourfelves muft be 
The judges of the Scripture fcnfe, not we. 
Againft our church-tradition you declare, 
And yet your clerks wou'd fit in Mofes' chai 
At leaft 'tis prov*d againft your argument. 
The rule is far from plain, where all differ 
If not by Scriptures, how can we be furc 
(Reply'd the Panther) what tradition's pur 
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For you may palm upon us new for old : 
All, as they fay, that glitters is not gold. 

How but by following her, reply*d the dame, 
To whom derived from fire to fon they came ; 
Where cv'ry age docs one another move. 
And truds no farther than the next above ; 
Where all the rounds like Jacob's ladder rile, 
The loweft hid in earth, the top mod in the ikks. 

Sternly the favage did her anfwer mark. 
Her glowing eye-balls glittering in the dark. 
And faid but this : Since lucre was your trade. 
Succeeding times fuch dreadful gapes have made, 
'Tis dangerous climbing ; to your fous and you 
I leave the ladder, and its omen to. 
{Hind.) The Panther's breath was ever fam'd for fwect; 
But from the Wolf fuch wilhcs oft I meet : 
\'ou learn'd this language from the * blatant bcaft, 
Or rather did not fpeak, but were poflcfs'd. 
As for your anfwer, *tis but barely urg'd : 
You muft evince tradition to be forg'd ; 
Produce plain proofs; unblcmilh'd authors ufc 
As ancient as thofe ages they accufe ; 
'nil when, 'tis not fufficicnt to defame ; 
An old pofleffion ftands, 'till elder quits the claim. 

Then for our int'rcft, which is nam'd alone 

To load with env)', we retort your own. 

tor when traditions in your faces fly, 
, Rcfolving not to yield, you muft decry. 

As when the caufe goes hard, the guilty man 

JEwepts, and thins his jury all he can ; 

* A word ufed by Spencer. 
C % 
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So when you fland of other aid bereft, 

You to the twelve apoftles would be left. 

Your friend the Wolf did with more craft provide 

To fet thofe toys traditions quite afrde ; 

And fathers too, unlefs when, reafbn fpent, 

He cites *em btit fometinries for ornament. 

But, madam Panther, you, though more fincere. 

Are not fo wife as your adulterer : 

The private fpirit is a better blind, 

Than all the dodging tricks your autliors find. 

Por they, who left the Scripture to the crowd, 

Each for his own peculiar judge allowM ; 

The way to plcafe *em was to make 'em proud. 

Thus, with full fails, tliey ran upon the fhclf ; 

Who Cou*d fufpcdt a coz*nagc from himfelf ? 

On his own realbn fafer 'tis to ft and. 

Than be dcceiv'd and damn'd at fccond-hand. 

But you, v\ho fathers and traditions tak€, 

And garble feme, and fome yon quite forfake. 

Pretending church-authority to fix. 

And yet fome grains of piivatc fpirit mix. 

Are like a mnle made up of ditfering feed. 

And that's the rcafon why you ncvct breed ; 

At Icaft not propagate your kind abroad. 

For home dillenters arc by ftatutes aw'd. 

And yet they grow upon you cveiy dav, 

While you (to fpeak the beft) are at a (lay. 

For {f:Cis, that arc extremes, abhor a middle way. 

Like tricks of ftate, to ftop a raging flood, 

Or mollify a mad-brain'd lenatc's mood : 

Of all expedients never one was good. 
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they argue (nor can you deny) 
; fix on church-authority, 
;c beft, the fountain, not the flood; 
t be better ftill, if this be good. 
XHnmand, who has hericlf rebell'd ? 
rift by Antichrift cxpell'd ? 
bwful tyranny difplacc, 
ft a baftard of the race ? 
hefc wars to win the book, if we 
interprtt for ourfch-cs, but (he ? 
wholly (laves, or wholly free, 
ng fires traditions muft not fight ; 
nuft prove epifcopacy's riglu. 
c led horfcs arc from fcrvicc freed ; " 
' mount *em but in time of need, 
renaries, hir'd for home-defence, 
not lerve againft their native piiiicc. 
Dmeftic foes of hierarchy 
drawn forth, to ftjake fanatics fly; 
they fee their countrymen at hand, 
againft *em under church-command, 
ley forfake their colour, and difband. 
c, nor cou'd the Pantiier well enlarge 
< defence againft fo Hrong a charg-;; 
For what did Chrift his word provide, 
church muft want a living guide ? 
faving doctrines arc not there, 
penmen cou'd not make 'em clear, 
r-ages we (hould hope in vain 
, which men infpirM cou'd not explai.i. 
he word was written, faid the Hind, 
ur prcach'd his faith to humun kind: 
C 3 
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From liis apoftlcs the firft age recciv'J 
Eternal truth, and what they taught believ'd. 
Thus by traditian faith was planted firft; 
Succeeding flocks fuccecding paftors nurs'd. 
This was the way our wiic Redeemer chofe, 
(Who fure could all tilings for the befl diipofc) 
To fence his fold from their encroaching foes. 
He cou'd have writ himieif, but well forefaw 
Th' event would be like that of Mofes* law; 
Some difference would arife, fome doubts remain, 
like thole, which yet the jarring Jews maintain. 
No written laws can he fo plain, fo pure. 
But wit may glofs, and malice may obfcure; 
Not thofc .indited by his firft command, 
A prophet grav'd the text, an angel held his hand. 
Thus faith was ere the written word appear'd. 
And men believ'd, not what they read, but heard 
But fince th' apoftlcs c<>u\l not be confin'd 
To thefe, or thofe, biu fcverally defign'd 
Their laree commifGon round the world to blow; 
To fprcad tl)eir faiiih, they fprcad ihcir labours to* 
Vet ftill their abfcnt flock thtir pains did ftiare; 
T'r.cy hearken'd ftiil, for love produces care. 
And as miihkes arofe, or du'cords fell, 
Or bold fcducers taught 'tm to rebel. 
As charity grew cold, or fadtion hot. 
Or long negkft their Iclibns had forgot. 
For all their wants they wifely did provide, 
And preaching by eplftlcs was fupply'd : 
So great phyfidans cannot all attend. 
But fomt they vifit, and to Ibmc they fend 
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letters were not writ to all; 
mded but occafional, 

fermons ; nor if they contain , 
Io€lrmes, arc thofc doMnes plain. 

frequent preaching mnft be wrought ; 
ut fcldom, but ihcy fcldom taught, 
ae faint has faid of holy Paul, 
-//, is true applyM to alL 
rurity cou'd hcav'n. provide 
itly than by a living guide, 
■ofc, the difference to decide ? 

therefore needful, therefore made ; 
ointed, fure to be obeyM. 
due reverence to th' apoftles writ, 
jr fons are tauglit, to which fubmit; 
c truths, their lacred works contain, 
alone can certainly explain ; 
ing ages, leaning on the pafl, 
■)r\ the primitive at laft. 

thence the word no rule infer, 
thont the church-intcrpretcr. 
I have urg'd before, 'tis mute, 

t^.e fubjc^t of dilpute^ 
' apoftlcs their fuccclTors taught, 

next, from them to us is brought, 
ed fer.fe which is in Iciipiure fought, 
the church is arm'd, when errors rife, 
r entrance, and prevent furprife; 
trenchM within, her foes wirhout defies, 
fcftring fores her councils heal, 

or has difclos'd, or (hall reveal ;- 

cannot end w ithcut a lall appeal. 

C 4 
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Nor can a council national, decide, 
But with fubordination to her guide : 
(I wifli the caufe were on that ifliie try*d.) 
Much lefs the fcripture ; for fuppofc debate 
Betwixt pretenders to a fair eftate, 
Bequeath*d by fome legator's laA intent; 
(Such is our dying Saviour's tcftament :) 
The will is prov*d, is open*d, and is read ; 
The doubtful heirs their diff 'ring titles plead : 
All vouch the words their int'reft to maintain. 
And each pretends by thofc his caufe is plain. 
Shall then the teftament award the right ? 
No, that's the Hungary for which they fight : 
The field of battle, fubjca of debate ; 
The thing contended for, the fair eftate. 
The fenfe is intricate, 'tis only clear 
What vowels and what confonants are there. 
Therefore 'tis plain, its meaning muft be try'd 
Before fome judge appointed to decide. 

Suppole (the fair apoftate faid) I grant. 
The faithful flock fome living guide Ihould want. 
Your arguments an endlefs chace purfue : 
Produce this vaunted leader to our view, 
This mighty Mofes of the chofcn crew. 

The dame, who faw her fainting foe retir'd, 
"With force renew'd, to viOory afpir'd; 
And, looking upward to her kindred fky, 
As once our Saviour own'd his Deity, 

Pronounc'd his words She whom yefeek am I, 

Nor lefs amaz'd this voice the Panther heard, 
Than were thofe Jews to hear a God dcclar'd. 
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:hus the matron modeftly renewed: 
your prophets and their fc£h be vicw'd, 
: to which of *cm yourfdves think fit 
ndufV of your confcicnce to Aibmit : 
roielytc vi'ould vote his do£lor Left, 
ifbiute cxclufion to the refl : 
'OU*d your PoU(h diet difagree, 
d as it began in anarchy. 
f the faireA for ele£tion (land, 
you focm crown-gen*ral of the land; 
1 againft your fuperditious lawn 
l-cfbyterian fabre would be drawn. 
elUblifli'd laws of fov'reignty 
t fome fundamental flaw would fee, 
il rebellion gol'pel-liberty. 
:ch-dccrees your articles require 
ion mollify M, if not entire. 
; deny*d, to cenfures you proceed : 
:n Curtana will not do the deed, 
that pointlefs clergy -weapon by, 
the laws, your fword of juftice, fly. 
is your fefts the more unkindly take 
prying varlets hit the blots you make) 
Ibme ancient friends of yours declare, 
ly rule of faith the Scriptures are, 
ted by men of judgment found, 
?vcr>' fedt will for themfelves expound; 
ik lefs rev'rence to their doctors due 
id interpretation, than to vviu. 
by able heads, are un(l.;rilood 
>thcr prophets, who reform'd abrosJ; 
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Thofc ahlp heads expound a wifer way, 
That their own fheep their ihepherd fhould ol 
But if you mean yourfelves are only found, 
That do£lrine turns the reformation round, 
And all the reft are falfe reformers found ; 
Bccaufc in fundry points you ftand alone, 
Not in communion join'd with any one; 
And therefore muft be all the church, or non< 
Then, till you have agreed whofe judge is be( 
Againft this forc'd fubmiflion they protcft : 
V/hWc fotmd zn6. found 2l diff'rent fenfe explair 
Both play at hard-head till they break their bi 
And from their chair's each other's force defy 
While unregarded thunders vainly fly. 
1 pafs the reft, bccaufe your church alone 
Of all ufurpers beft could fill the throne. 
But neither you, nor any feft befide 
For this high office can be qualify'd. 
With neceflliry gifts required in fuch a guide. 
For that, which muft direO the whole, muft I 
Bound in one bond of faith and unity : 
But all your fcvcral churches difagrce. 
The cwfuhftaniiathig church and pricft 
Refufe communion to the Caivinift. 
The French reform'd from preaching you red 
Becaufc you judge their ordination vain ; 
And io they judge of yours, but donors m 
In fhort, in doctrine, or in difcipllne. 
Not one rcform'd can with another join : 
But all from each, as from damnation, fly ; 
No union they pretend, but in Kon-Fo^cn : 



I 
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3uid their members in a fynod meet, 
ny chorch prefume to mount the feat, 
he reft, their dilcords to decide; 
onld obey, but each would be the guide : 
e to face diflenfions would increafe; 
Y diftance now prcferves the peace, 
leir turns accufers, and acaisM : 
as nerer half fo much confusM : 
ne can plead, the reft cnn plead as well; 
jngft equals Kes no lafl appeal, 
confcfs themfclves arc fallible. 
nee you grant fome neccflary gliidc, 
) can err are juflly laid afide : 
a truft fo facred to confer 
vant of fuch a fure interpreter; 
w can be be needful who can err ? 
•anting that uncning guide we want, 
ch ll ere is you ftand oMig'd to grant: 
iour elfe were wanting to fupply 
ds, and obviute that ncccflity. 
remains, that church can only he 
de, which owns uiitailing Cc-itainty; 
j'ou flip your hold, ar.J change your fide, 
.:g from a necefTary guide, 
annex' J condition of the crown, 
ity from errors you dilown; [t!o\vn. 

:n you (brink, and lay your weak prctenfions 
ty royalties you raife debate ; 
; unfailing univcrfal ftatc 
n ; nor dare fucceed to fuch a glorious weight j 
r that caufe ihofe promifcs dcttft, 
hich our Saviour did liis church inveft ; 



44 POEMSUPOK 

But ftrive t* evade, and fear to find 'em trub, 
As confcions they were never meant to you : 
All which the mother-church aflcrts her own. 
And with unrivard claim afcends the throne. 
So when of old th* Almighty Father fate 
In council, to redeem our ruin'd (late, 
Millions of mil' ions, at a diihmce round. 
Silent the facred confiftory crown*d, [poui 

To hear what mercy, fnix*d with ju(Hce, could p 
All prompt, with eager pity, to fulfil 
The full extent of their Crcator*s will. 
But when the ftem conditions were declar'd, 
A mournful whifper through the hoft was heard, 
And the whole hierarchy, with heads hung dowi 
Submifllvely declined the ponderous proffer'd crT 
Then, not till then, th* eternal Son from high 
Rofe in the ftrcngth of all the Deity; 
Stood forth t* accept the terms, and underwent 
A weight, which all the frame of heav*n had ben 
Nor he himfelf could bear, but as omnipotent. 
Now, to remove the Icaft remaining doubt. 
That e'en the blear-ey*d fefts may find her out. 
Behold what hcav'nly rays adorn her brows. 
What from his wardrobe her bclov'd allows. 
To deck the wedding-day of his unfpotted fpoufe 
Behold what marks of majefty (he brings ; 
Richer than ancient heirs of eaftern kings : 
Her right hand holds the fcepter and the keys. 
To ihcw whom fhe commands, and who obeys-: 
With thefe to bind, or let tlie finner free. 
With that t' aflcrt fpiiitual royalty. 
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c in berftif, not rent by fchifra, but found, 

one folitl ihinhig diamond ; 

rkles (hatter*ti into feOs like you : 

be cburch, and nruft be, to be trnc : 

rral piinciple of unit)-. 

vided, fo from errors free, 

in faith, fb one in fandtity. 

;, and none hut (be, th' infwUinrg rage 

ics oppos'd from age to age : 

.■n the giaiit-4)rood invades her tlvronc, 

ps from heav'n, a»d meets *cm half way 

down, 
i. paternal thander vindicates her crown. 
Egyptian forcerers you (land, 
aly lift aloft your magic wand, 
> away the fw&rms of vermin from the land : 
III, like them, with like infernal force* 
the plague, but not arrcil the courib. 
1 the l>oil» ai>d blotches, with difgracc 
•lie iciMidul, i'at upon the lace, 
v>s attacked : The Magi ft rove no more, 
V God's fipger, and their fate deplcre; 
ves tlicy crtwld not cure of the dilhoncf fc fore. 
?, tluii ])ure, behold her largely I'pread, 
fair ocean from her mother-bed ; 
1 to wed triumphantly Ihe rides, 
:s are Waier'd by her wealth.y tides. 
lel-found, diftbs'd from pole to pole, 
inds can carry, and where waves can roll. 

ks of the Catholic church fiom the Nicene 
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The felf fame doftrine of the facred pagt 
Convey*d to ev'ry clime, in ev'ry age. 

Here let my forrow give my fatire pla 
To raife new bluihes on my Britifli race; 
Our failing (hips like common-fewers we 
And through our diftant colonies diffufe 
The draught of dungeons, and the ftencli ( 
Whom, when their home-bred honefty is 1 
Wc difembogue on fome far Indian coaft : 
Thieves, panders, * paillards, fins of cv*ry : 
Thofc are the manufaOurcs we export; 
And thcic the miflloners our zeal has made : 
For, with my country's pardon be it faid, 
Religion is the lead of all our trade. 

Yet fome improve their traffic more than 
For they on gain, their only god, rely, 
And fet a public price on piety. 
Indudrious of the needle and the chart. 
They run full fail to their Japonian mart ; 
Prevention fear, and, prodigal of fame, 
Sell all of Chriftian to the very name; 
Kor leave enough of that, to hide their nake< 
Thus, of three marks, which in the creed 
Not one of all can be apply'd to you : 
Much Icfs the fourth; in vain, alas! you fe< 
Th* ambitious title of apoftolic : 
God-like dcfcent ! *tis well your blood can I 
Prov'd noble, in the third or fourth degree : 



♦ A French word, fignifying I.ifcivlous 
'U'horc'innf^crs. 
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'or all of ancient that you bad before, 

U mean what is not borrow'd from our (lore) 

Was error fulminated o*er and o'er ? 

"OJd hertfics condemned in ages pad, 
«)rcarc and time recovered from the blaft. 

Tis faid with ea-fe, but never can be prov*d, 
I'he church her old foundations has removed. 
And built new doOrines on undable fands : 
Judge that, ye winds and rains ; you prov*d her, yet 

flie (lands. 
Thofc ancient doArines chargM on her for new, 
Shew, when, and how, and from what hands they grew. 
We claim no pow*r, when hercfies grow bold, 
To coin new faith, but (lill declare the old. 
How elfe cou'd that obfccne difoafe be purg*d, 
: When controverted texts are vainly urg'd ? 
To prove tradition new, there's fomewhat more 
Requir'd, than faying, *twas not us'd before. 
Thofe monumental arms are never ftirr'd, 
'Till fchifm or herefy call down Goliah's fword. 

Thus, what you call corruptions, are, in truth, 
The 6rft plantations of the gofpei's youth ; 
Old ftandard faith : But call your e^-es again, «. 

And view thofe errors which new fcfts maintain, / 
Or which of old diiliirb'd the church's peaceful C 
reign ; J 

And we can point each period of the time, 
When they began, and who begot the crime; 
Can calaiiate how long th' eclipfe cndur'd, 
Who intcrpos'd, what digits were obfcur'd : 

(Of all which are already pafs' J away, 
We know the rile, the progrefs, and decay. 
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Dcfpair at our foundations then to ftrikc, 
'Till you can prove your faith apoftolic ; 
A limpid ftrcam drawn from the native fource; 
SucccflTion lawful in a lineal courfc. 
Prove any church, opposed to this our head, 
So one, fo pure, fo unconfinMly fprcad, 
Under one chief of the fpiritual ftate, 
The members all combinM, and all fubordinatc. 
Shew fuch a fcandcfs coat, from fchifm fo free. 
In no communion join'd with herefy. 
If fuch a one you find, Itt truth prevail : 
'Till when your weights will in the balance fail : 
A church unprincipl'd kicks up the fcale. 

But if you cannot think (nor fure you <?an 
Suppofe in God what were unjuft in man) 
That he, the fountain of eternal grace, 
Should fiifl'er fallhood, for fo long a fpace, 
To banifh truth, and to ufuip her place: 
That fev'n fucccflive af cs fhoiild be loft, 
And preach damnatioi; at their proper coft ; 
That all your erring anceftors Hioiild die, 
Drown'd in th' abyfs of deep idolatry : 
If piety forbid fuch thoughts to rife, 
Awake, and open your unwilling eyes : 
God hath left notliing for each age undone. 
From this to that whcitin he Tent hi^ Son : [doc 
Tlitn think but wxU of him, and half your work 
See how his church, adorn'd with ev'ry grace, 
With open arms, a kind forgiving face, 
Stands ready to prevent her long-loft fon's cmbrac 
Not more did Jofcph o'er his brethren weep, 
Nor Icfs himfelf cou'd from difcovcry keep. 
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the crowd of fappiiants they were feen, 

beir crew his be(l-bcIoved Benjamm. 

u Joieph in the church behold, 

our famine, and rcfufe your gold ; • 

>h you exil'd, the Jofcph whom you fold. 

M\c with heav'nly charity fbe fpoke, 

ag blaze the filent (hadows broke; 

I the ikies, a chearful azure light : 

5 obicene to forcfts wing*d their flight, 

ing graves receiv'd the wand*ring guilty 

bright. 

ere the pleafing triumphs of the (ky, 

s his late no^hirnal victory ; 

je of his almighty Patron's love, 

vorks which his angels made above. 

y&lf the lambent eafy light 

3roNvn horror y and difpel the night : 

enger with ipeed the tidings bore ; 

lich three lab*ring nations did rcdore; 

'n*s own nuncim was arriv'd before. 

, the Hind had reach'd her lonely cell, 

lurs rofe, and dews unwholfbme fell. 

;, by frequent obfervation wife, 

'ho long on heav*n had fix'd her eyes, 

I a change of weather in the ikies. 

crn borders were with crimibn fpread, 

n deicendiog looked all flambg red; 

renunciation of the Benedi£lines to the abby 

ita iofuitur, 

.11. " I> 
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She thought good manners bound her to invite 
The ftranger dame to be her gueft that night. 
*Tis true, coarfe diet, and a fiiort repaft, 
(She faid) were weak inducements to the tade 
Of one Co nicely bred, and fo unus'd to faft : 
But what plain fare her cottage cou'd afford, 
A hearty welcome at a homely board, 
Was freely her's ; and, to fupply the reft, 
An honcft meaning, and an open breaft : 
Laft, with content of mind, the poor man's wealtl: 
A grace-cup to their common patron's health. 
This (he dcfir*d her to accept, and ftay, 
For fear (he might be wildcr'd in her way, 
Becaufe (he wanted an unerring guide. 
And then the dew drops on her (liken hide 
Her tender conftitution did declare, 
Too lady- like a long fatigue to bear. 
And rough inclemencies of raw nocturnal air. 
But moft (he fear'd that, travelling fo late, 
Some evil-minded beafts might lie in wait. 
And without witncfs wreak their hidden hate. 

The Panther, though (he lent a lift'ning ear. 
Had more of Lion in her than to fear: 
Yet wifely weighing, fincc (he had to deal 
With many foes, their numbers might prevail, 
Return'a her all the thanks (he could afford ; 
And took her friendly hoftefs at her word : 
Who ent'ring firft her I'^wly roof, a (bed 
With hoary mofs, and winding ivy fpread, 
Honeft enough to hide an humble hermit's head, 
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acioofly bcfpokc her welcome gueft : 

c thefc walls, with your fair prclcnce bleft, 

jfour dwclling-pbcc of evcrlafting reft ; 

a night, or quick revolving year, 

t an owner, not a fojoumcr, 

icefol feat my poverty fecurcs ; 

lorn enters but where wealth allures : 

deipife it ; for this poor abode 

eceivM, and yet receives a God ; 

ri^torious of a Stygian race 

1 his iacred limbs, and faQcUfied the place. 

an retreat did mighty Pan contain ; 

msofhim, andpompdifdain, 

e not to debafc your foul to gain. 

ilent ftranger (lood amaz'd to fee 

)t of wealth, and wilful poverty : 

obgh ill habits are not foon controul'd, 

: fufpended her dedre of gold. 

ly drew in her (hc^pen'd paws, 

ating bofpitable laws, 

:ify*d her tail, and lick'd her frothy jaws. 

rlind did firft her country cares provide; 

mch*d herfelf fecurely by her fide. 



D^ 
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MUCH malice mingled with a little wit, 
Perhaps, may cciiftire this myderious writ : 
Becaufe the Mufe has peopled Caledon [known, 
With Panthers, Bears, and Wolves, and beafts uih 
As if we were not frock'd with menders of our own 
Let ^fop anfwer, who has let to view 
Such kinds as Greece and Phrygia never knew ; 
And Mother Hubbard, in bev honv:ly drefs. 
Has (harply blam*d a Britidi X^ionefs; 
'I'hat Queen, whofe feaft the faftibus rabble keep,. 
£xpos*d obfcenely naked and aOeep^ 
i^ed by thofc great examples, may not I 
The wanted organs of their words fupply ? 
If men tranfa^t like br4}tes, 'tis equal then 
For brutes to claim the privilege- of men. 

Others our Hind of folly will indite,. 
To entertain a dangVous gucil by night. 
L.et thofe remember, that Ihe cannot die 
* rill rolling time is loft in round eternity ; 
Nor need fhe fear tlie Panther, though ontam*d 
Becaufe the Lion's peace was now proclaimed : 
The wary favage woa'd not girc ofllence, 
To forfeit the protcOion of her prince ; 
But watch'd the time her vengeance to comp! 
When all her furry Tons in frequent fcnatc m 
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•hrir commons,/^ t ^ "'f^" 1 ftrove 

^or did thdr '».»:^/"^.hofc nobVc nature 

Ko (harp ^^^'^.^^ ^voiding tViat cxir^ , 

Mddroptat«rb«*'^ ^ ,.„^ , „.Ke 

, 0{«hatibePanth«^ ^^^^„^.Vcare, 
' %ta Vofl «ft««"' ^ .„ evil' d heir. 

M. d»* once o'et. *e m ^^^ ftier>d*- 

Tvi road d"''^'' »tf ^en her fpcech *as do« 
The VanAer ooddea ^^^^^^, ^„„e ; 
AndAanWdhercoldVy^^^ 
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But faid, her gratitude h 

For common o(Bces of C 

If to the lawful heir fhc 

ISl.r paid but Cafar what 

I might, fhc added, with 

You'r fiitf' ring fonf , and 

Rut incenfe from my har 

For gifts arc fcorn'd whe 

I fcrv'd a turn, and then 

You, like thegawdy fly. 

And fip the fweets, and 

This heard, the Matrr 

What fort of malady had 

Difjain, with gnawing en 

And canker'd malice, llo 

Ambition, int'rcil, pride 

Andjealoufy, the jaundic 

Revenge, the bloody min 

With all the lean tormeni 

'Twas eafy now to guefs 

Her new-made union wit! 

Her forcM civilities, her i 

Affefted Kiiidncfs with an 

Yet durft (he not too deep 

As hoping ftill the nobler 

But ftrove with anodynes 

And mildly thus her mcd 

Complaints of lovers h< 

It (hows a. red of kindnefs 

A friendibip loath to quit 

And confcioixs merit may 
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Bat much more jufl your jealoufy would (hew, 
If others good were injury to you : 
Witnefs, ye hcav*ns, how I rejoice to fee 
Rewarded worth, and rifing loyalty. 
Your warrior offspring that upheld the crown, 
The fcarlet honour of your peaceful gown, 
Are the moft plcafing obje£h I can find, 
Ciiar'.ns to my fight, and cordials to my mind : 
When Virtue fpumes before a profperous gale, 
My heaving wiihes help to fill the fail ; 
And if my pray'rs for all the brave were heard, 
Cxfar (hould ftill have fuch, and fuch Qiould ftill re- 
ward. 
The labour*d earth your pains have fow*d and till*d ; 
' ris juft you reap the product of the field : 
Your*s be the harvcft, 'tis the beggar's gain 
To glean the fallings of the loaded wain. 
Such fcatter'd ears as arc not worth your care, 
Your charity for alms may fafely fparc, 
For alms arc but the vehicles of pray'r. 
My daily bread is lit'rally iniploi'd ; 
1 have no bartis nor granaries to hoard. 
If Caefar to his own his hands extends, 
Say, which of yours his charity olTcnds : [friends. 
You know he largely gives to more than are his 
Are you defrauded when he feeds the poor ? 
Our mite dccreafes nothing of your ftorc. 
I am but few, and by your fare you fee 
My crying fins are not of luxury. 
Some jufter motive fure your mind withdraws. 
And makes you break our friendOiip's holy laws; 
For barefac'd envy is too bafe a caufe. 
D 4 
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Shew more occafion for yoor discontent ; 
Tour love, the Wolf, would help you to invent : 
Some GeriP-an quarrel, or, as times go now. 
Some French, where force is nppcrmoft, will do. 
When at the fountain's head, as merit ought 
To claim the place, you take a fwilliog draught. 
How eaTy 'tis an envious eye to throw. 
And tax the (heep for troubling (beams below ; 
Or call her (when no farther cauie you find) 
An enemy profeis*d of aU your kind. 
But then perhaps, the wicked world would think. 
The Wolf defign'd to eat, as well as drink. 

This lad illufion gaird the Panther more, 
Becanfe indeed it rubbM upon the fore. 
Yet feem'd (he not to winch, tho** (hrew'dly pain'd : 
But thus her paflive character roaintain'd. 

I never grudg'd, whatc*er my foes report. 
Your flaunting fortune in the Lion's court. 
V You have your day, or you are much bely'd. 
But I am always on the Aiffering fide : 
You know my do£lrine, and I need not fay 
I will not, but I cannot difobcy. 
On this firm principle I ever (lood ; 
He of my fens who fails to make it good. 
By one rebellious a£t renounces to my blood. 

Ah, faid the Hind, how many fons have you. 
Who call you mother, whom you never knew { 
But moft of them, who thai relation plead. 
Are fuch ungracious youths as wi(h you dead. 
They gape at rich revenues which you hold. 
And fain would nibble at your grandamc gold ; 



I 
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•e into our years, and laugh to find 
razy temper (hews you much declin'd. 
ou not diai, and doted, you might fee "y 

I. of cheats that claim a pedcgre*;, C 

re of kin to you, than you to me. \ 

: you knou-, that, for a little coin, 
s can foid a name into the line : 
ik you blefCng but for what you have, 
X poileii'd of what with care you fave, 
inton boys would pifs upon your grave. 
r fons of latitude that court your grace, 
loll refcmbling you in form and face, 
- the worft of your pretended race. 
>ut I bluib your honelly to blot, 
rod you prove *em lawfully begot : 
ibme popifti libels 1 have read, 
olf has been too bufy in your bed ; 
I her hinder parts, the belly-piece, 
lunch, and all that Scorpio claims, are his. 
nalice too a fore fufpicion brings ; 
>' they dare not bark, they fnarl at kings : 
imc *cm for intruding in your line ; 
loprics are dill of right divine, 
ik you, your new French profelytes are come 
Ye abroad, becaufe they (larv'd at home ? 
enefices twinkl'd from afar ; 
)und the new Mefliah by the ftar ; 
)wi(res fight on any fide for pay, 
s the living that conforms, not they, 
.'ith what management their tribes divide ; ^ 
ick to you, and fome to t' other fide, C 

any churches may for many mouths provide, j 
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Your Delphic i'word, the Panther then rcply'd, " 
Is doubie-cdg'd, aod cots on either lidc 
Some foos of mine, uho bear upon their (hield 
Three (lecples argent in a fable field, 
Have (barply tax'd your converts, who unfed 
Have foliow'd you for n.irdcles of bread ; 
Such who themfclvts of no religion arc, 
Allur'd with gain, for any will declare. 
Bare lies with bold adertions they can face ; 
But dint of argument is out of place. 
The grim logician puts 'em in a fright ; 
' ris caficr far to flourilh than to fight. 
Thus our eighth Henry's marriage they defame; " 
They fay, the fchifm of beds began the game, 
Divorcing from the church to wed the dame : 
Tho' largely prov'd, and by himfelf profeis*d» 
That confcience, confcience would not let him reft| 
I mean, not 'till poiiLfs'd of her he lov'd, 
And old uncharming Catharine was remov*d.. 
For fundry years before he did complain. 
And Cold his ghoflly confelTcr his pain ;. 
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mc impudence, without a ground, 
that, look the reformation rountl, 
• of Hutnility. is found. 

were, the gofpel doe? not want; 
r prcach'd it, and I hope you grant, 
1 on the mount was Pfotcftanl. 
t, reply'd the Hind, as fure as all 
gs of St. Peter and St. Paul ; 
•ifion let it (land or fall, 
ly converts, who, you fay, unfed 
,v'd mc for miracles of biead ; 
)y hcar-fay, bat obferve at Icaft, 
ir change, their loaves have been incrcafV. 
buys ne converts ; if he did,. 
Id be fold as fafl as he could bid. 
of int'reft, who conform for gain^ 

market of another reign j 
Iwayfons would never be too nice 
ith Calvin, if he paid their price j 
tl^ree fteeples highV, would change their note, 
he caflbck for the canting-coat, 
u damn this cenflrc, as too bold, 
}urfclves, and think not others fold. 
Q« my fons accu**d, by fame's report, 
ittccdaccc at the Lion's court, 
ch early crowds, nor flatter late ;- 
' they beg who daily wait. 

is bcftow'd that comes unfbught ; 

is a bribe, and then 'tis bought, 
houkl fpeed, thtir fortue is untry^f r 
a(k, is not to hs depy'd. 
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For what they have, their God and king they bicfs 

And hope they fhould not murmur, had they kfs. 

But, if reduc'd fubfiftcnce to implore, 

In common prudence they would pafs your door. 

Unpity*d Hudibras, your champion friend, 

Has (hewn how far your charities extend. 

This lading verfe (hall on his tomb be read, 

«* He fliam'd you living, and upbraids you dead." 

With odious atheift names you load your foes ; 
Your libVal clergy why did I expofe ? 
It never fails in charities like thofe. 
In climes where true religion is profcfs*d. 
That imputation were no laughing jeft. 
But Imprimatur, with a chaplain's name. 
Is here Tufficieut licence to defame. 
What wonder is't that black detraction thrives? 
The homicide of names is Icfs tlian lives ; 
And yet the perjurM murderer furvives ! 

This faid, ihe paus'd a little, and fupprefs*d 
The boiling indignation of her breaft. 
She knew the virtue of her blade, nor wou*d 
Pollute her fatire with ignoble blood : 
Her panting foe Ihe law before her eye. 
And back (he drew the (hining weapon dry. 
So when the gen'rous Lion has in fight, 
His equal match, he rouzes for the fight ; 
But when his foe lies proftrate on the pkin. 
He (heaths his paws, uncurls his angry mane; 
And, plcas'd with bloodlefs honours of the day^ . \ 
Walks over, and difdains th* inglorious prey. ....! 
So James, if great with lefs wc may compare, . 
Arreds his rolling thunder-bolts in air; 
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And grants ungrateful friends a lengthenM fpace, 
T* implore the remnants of long-luHering grace. 

This breathing-time the Matron took ; and then 
Rcfum'd the thread of her di(coiirfe again. 
Be vengeance wholly left to pow'rs divine. 
And kt hcav'n jud*;c betwixt your ions and mine : 
If joys hereafter murt be purchas'd here 
With lofs of ail that mortals hold fo dear, 
Then welcome infamy and public (hame. 
And lad, a long farewel to worldly fame. 
*Tis faid with cafe, but, oh, how hardly lry*d 
By haughty fbuis, to human honour ty'd! 
O Iharp convulfive pangs of agonizing pride 1 
Down then,, thou rebel, nevermore to riie. 
And what thoadidft, and dod ib dearly prize, 
* That fame, that darling fame, make that thy iacrifice. 
' Tis nothing thou had giv'n ; then iSd thy tears 
For a long race of unrepenting years : 
Tis nothing yet, yet all thou had to give; 
Then add thofe may^be years thou had to live : 
Ifet nothing dill ; tiien poor, and naked come; y 

Thy Father will receive his unthrift home, [fum. C 
And thy bled Saviour's blood difcharge. the mighty > 

Thus ((be puifa'd) I difciplino a Ton, 
Whofe unchecked fury to revenge would rua;; 
He champs th« bit, impatient of his lofs, 
I And dasts afide, and flounders at the crols. 
ladradt bim better, gradouc God, to know, 
As thine is vengeance, ib forgivenefs too ; 
'Fbst, iiifPring from ill tongues, he bears no more 
Than what his ibv*reign bears, and what bis Saviour 
bope^ 
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It now remains for you to fchool your child. 
And aflc why God's anointed he revird ; 
A King and Princefs dead! did Shimei worfe ? 
The curfcr^s punifliment fhould fright the curfc : 
Your fbn was warn'd, and wifely gave it o'er. 
But he, who counfcU'd him, has paid the fcore; 
The heavy malice could no higher tend. 
But woe to him on whom the weights dcfcend. 
So to permitted ills the daemon flies ; 
His rage is aim*d at him who niles the (kics ; 
Conftrain*d to quit his caufc, no fuccour found. 
The foe difcharges ev*ry tire around, 
In clouds of fmoke abandoning the fight ; 
But his own thund'ring peals proclaim his flight. 

In Henry's change his charge as ill Aicceeds ; 
To that long ftory little anfwer needs : 
Confront but Henry's words with Henry's deeds. 
Were fpace allow'd, with eafe it might be prov'd, 
What fprings his blcfled reformation mov'd. 
The dire eflc£ts appear' d in open fight. 
Which, from the caufe, he calls a diftant flight, 
And yet no larger leap than from the fun to light. 

Now laft your fons a double paean found, 
A Treailfe of Humility is found; 
• Tis found, but better it had ne'er been fouglit, 
Than thus in Proteftant proceflion brought. 
The fam'd original through Spain is known, 
Rodriguez work, my celebrated {on. 
Which your's, by ill tranflating, made his own ; 
Conceal'd its author, and ufurp'd the name. 
The bafcft and ignoblcft theft of fame. 
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f altars kindled fird that living coal ; 

(lore, or praftifc better what you ftolc : 

lat virtue could <hi5 humble vcrfe infpire, 

is all the reditution I require. 

Glad was the Panther that the charge was closed, 

nd none of all her fav'ricc fons expos'd. 

»r laws of arms permit each injur'd man, 

o make himfelf a faver where he can. 

erhaps the piunder'd merchant cannot tell 

"he nanr.es of pirates in whofe hands he fell ; 

ot at the den of thieves he juftly flies, 

Lnd ev'ry Algcrine is lawful prize. 

io private perfon in the foe's cftate 

!an plead exemption from the public fate. 

(et Chri(tian laws allow no fuch redrefs ; 

fhea let the greater fuperfcde the lefs. 

^Ict th' abetters of the Panther's crime 

Lesm to make fairer wars another time. 

knne charaAers may fure be found to write 

(bRong her Tons ; for *tis no common light, 

k ^tted dame, and all her ofTspriog white. 

The Savage, though (he faw her plea controul'd, 
fet would not wholly ieem to quit her hold. 
But ollcr*d fairly to compound the ftrife. 
And judg'd convcrfion by the convert's life. 
Tis true. Die faid, I think it fomewhat ftrangc, 
«o few fhou'd follow profitable change ; 
For prcfcnt joys are more to fl»ifti and blood, 
Than a dull profpc^l of a diflant good. 
Twas well alluded by a fon of mine, 
(I hop€ to quote him is not to purloin) 
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Two magnets, hcav'n and earth, allure to bliis i 
The larger loadftonc that, the nearer this ; 
The weak attraftion of the greater fails ; 
We nod a while, but neighbourhood prevails : 
But when the greater proves the nearer too, 
I wonder more your converts come fo fl' w. 
Methinks in thofe, who firm with me remain. 
It fliows a nobler principle than gain. 

Your inference wou'd be (Irong (the Hind re 
If yours were in efTe^ the fufF'ring fide : 
Your clergy's fons their own in peace pofleis. 
Nor are their profpcOis in reverfion lefs. 
My profclytes are (Inick with awful dread ; 
Your bloody coroct-laws hang blazing o'er thcii 
The refpitc they enjoy btit only lent, 
The beft they have to hope, protracted pnniflm 
Be judge yourftlf, if in t' reft may prevail. 
Which motives, yours or mine, will turn the ft 
While pride and pomp allure, and plenteous ea 
That is, *tiH man*$ predominant pafHons ceaie. 
Admire no l6nger at my flow increaic 

By education moft have been mif-led ; 
So they believe, bccaufc they fo were bred. 
The pried continues what the nurfe began. 
And thus the child impofes on the man. 
I'hc reft I namM before, nor need repeat; 
But int'reft is the mod prevailing cheat. 
The fly feducers both of age and youth, 
They ftudy that, and think they ftudy truth. 
Whenint*reft fortifies an argument, 
Weak reason ferves to gain the will's aflent : 
For fouls, already warpt, receive an eafy ben 
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Add long prcTcription of cilabliOi'd laws, 
Aodplcque of honour to maintain acauie; 
And ihame of change, and fear of future ill, 
Aod zeal, the blind conduAor of the will; 
And, chief among the (lill-miilaking crowd, 
T^he fame of teachers obrtin;ite and proud, 
And, more than all, the private judge aIlow*d; 
Difdaia of fathers, which the dance began ; 
And laft, uncertain \ihoie the narrower ipan, 
^he clown unread, and half-read gentleman. 

To this the Panther, with a fcornful Imilc ; 
•et ftili you travel with unwearied toil. 
And range around the realm without controul, 
Among my fi>ns, for profclytes to prowl ; 
And here and tlicre you fnap ibme filly foul. 
Yon hinted fears of future change in ftale ; 
Pray Heaven you did not propheiy your fate. 
Perhaps, you think your time of triumph near, 
JBut may mistake the (eafjn of the year ; 
The Swallow's fortune gives you caufc to fear. 
' For charity (reply'd the Matron) tell 
What fad mifchancc thofe pretty birds befcl. 

Nay, no roifchance (the favage dame reply 'd) 
But want of wit in their unerring guide, 
And eager hade, and gaudy hopes, and giddy pridi 
Yet, wilhing timely warning may prevail. 
Make you the moral, and Til tell the tale. 

The Swallow, privilcg'd above the reft 
Of all the birds, as man*s familiar guefl, 
Purfues the fun, in fummer, briik and bold,. 
But wifely Ihunes the perfecuting cold : 
: Voi-ilL. - li 
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idf , but of lofty mind, "^ 

ly'd, for a dignity dcfign'd, > 

a dunce, as Martins are by kind. j 

[uaCcd canon-laws and code, "J 

s which he never undcrdood; > 

arniag needs in noble blood. ^ 

to fay, the fwailow brought him in, 
*ld-chaplain, and her next of kin ; 
ion (lUy to excefs, 
g ichemes, by planetary guefs ; 
rt-«ing*d, unfit himfelf to fly, 
retold foul weather in the (ky. 
a raven from a< withered oak, 
ir lodging, was obfcrv'd to croak. 

lik'd him not; To his advice "y 

It fafety, bought at any price ; C 

pious care, that covered cowardice. j 

len this, he told a boiling dream, 
atcf-s, and a troubled (Iream, 
af angulQ), dangers and diftrcfs, 
thing more, not lawful to exprefs ; 
le (lily fcem*d to intimate 
t revelation of their fate. 
eluded, once upon a time, 
I leaf infcrib"'d with facred rhlroe, 
ique characters did well denote 
s hand of the Cumaean grot : 
livinercfs had plainly writ, 
•uld come (!)Ut many r.gcs yet) 
finiftcr dcUinics ordain, "^ 

3U*d drown with all her Tcathcr'd train, > 
om whence be call'd. the Chelidonian main. J 
E a 
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At this, fomc (hook for fear, thd mort 
Arofe, and blcfsM thctnfblves from he; 

Tis true, fbme ftaj;ers of the wifer 
Made all tlicfe idle wonderments their 
I'hey faid, their only dangci* was dela 
Ana he, who heard what ev*ry fool c 
Wou'd never fix his thought, bnttrim 
The palTagc yet was good; tlie wind, 
Was fomewhat high, but that was not 
No more than ufual cquino>u;s blew. 
The fun (already from the fcalcs decl 
Gave little hopes of bjsttcr days behin 
But change from bad to worfc of weath 
Nor need they fear the dampnefs of t 
Should flag their wings, and .hinder tl 
' Twas only water thrown on fails too < 
But,, leaft of all, philolophy prefumes 
Of truth in dreams, from melancholy 
Perhaps the Martin, hous*d in holy g 
Might^lhink of ghofts that walk their 
1'ill groflcr atoms, tumbling in the ll 
Of fancy, madly met, and clubb'd in 
As liitle weight his vain prefiges bea: 
Of ill effed to fuch alone who fear : 
Mod prophecies arc of a piece with t 
P2ach Noflradcinius can foretel with ea 
Not naminj- perfons and confoundinj 
One cafu:d truth fupports a thonfand 

Th' advice was true, but fear had f< 
And all goc^d cour.fcl is on cowards Ic 
The queftion cru Ic'.y put, to (hun dd 
'Twas carry'd by the major part to ft; 
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His point thus gaiA*4, Sir Martin dated thence 
His pow'r, and from a pneft 'beoamc a prince. 

He ordcr'd all things with a hufy care, 

Aiid cells, and rcfeftories did prepare, 
And large pruvifion laid of winter-fare : 

Qt DOW and then let fall a word or two 
Of hope, that heav*n fomc miracle might (how, 
And, for their fakes, the fun (hou*d backward go ; 
Againft the laws of nature upward climb, 
Aod, mounted on the Ram, renew the prime : 
For which two proofs in facred ftory by. 
Of Ahaz* dial, and of Jofhua's day. 
In cxpe^ation of fuch times as ihcfc, 
A chapel hous*d 'em, truly call'd of ea(c. 
For Martin much devotion did not afk; 
They pray'd fometimcs, and that was all their tafk. 

It happcnM (as beyond the reach of wit 
Blind prophecies may have a lucky hit) 
That this accomplifh*d, or at leaft in part, 
Gave great repute to their new Merlin's art. 
Some * Swifts, the giants of the Swallow kind, "J 

Large-limb'd, ftout-hcarted, but of flupid mind, S 
(For Swiflcs, or for Gibconites dcfign'd ;) 3 

Thcfe lubbers, peeping through a broken pane. 
To fuck frefh air, furvey'd the neighbouring plain ; 
And faw (but fcarccly could believe their eyes) 
New bloflbms flourilh, and new flow'rs arift; 
As God bad been abrond, and, walking there, 
Had left his foot-flcps, and reformM the year. 

* Otherwife called Martlets. 
E3 
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The funny hills from far were ften to glow 
With glitt'ring beams, and in the meads below 
The burnifh'dj brooks appeared with liquid gold ( 

flow. 
At lad they heard the foolifh Kuckow fing^ 
Whofc note prodaim'd the holy-day of fpring. 

No longer doubting, all prepare to fly, 
And repoilefs tlicir patrimonial (ky. 
The prieft before *em did his wings difplay; 
And, that good omens might atttnd their way, 
As luck \vou*dhave it, 'twas St Martin's day. 

Who but the Swallow now triumphs alone ? 
The canopy of heaven is all her own : 
Her youthfol offspring to their h^ unts repair, 
And glide along in glades, arid Ikim in ait. 
And dip for infects in the purling fprings, 
And (loop on. rivers to refrefli their wings. 
Their mothers think a fair proviflon made, 
That ev'ry Ion can live upon his iratle : 
And, now the careful charge b ofl' their hands, 
Look out for hulbands, and new nuptial bandsx 
The youthful widow longs to be fupply'd ; 
But firft the lover is by lawyers ty'd 
To feitle jointure-chimnies on the bride. 
So thick they couple, hi fo ihort a fi^ace, 
That Maitin's marriagc-oif 'rings riie apuce. 
Their ancient houfes running to decay. 
Are furbiih'd up, and cemented with clay ; 
They teem already; ftore of eg^s a^e hid, 
And brooding mothers call Lucina's aid. 
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Fame fpreads the news, and fordga fowls appear 
In flocks to greet the new returning year, 
Toblifs the founder, and partake the cheer. 

And now *twas time (fo fafl their numbers rife) 
To plant abroad, and people colonies. 
The youth drawn forth, as Martin bad delIrM, 
(For fo their cruel deftiny |fquir*d) 
Were fent far off on an ill-fated day; 
The reft wou'd needs conduct *em on their way. 
And Martin went, bccaufe he fear'd alone to ftay. 

So long they flew witli inconiiderate hade, 
That now their afternoon began to wafte ; 
And, what was ominous, that very morn 
The fun was enter'd into Capricorn ; 
Which, by their bad aftronomers account. 
That week the Virgin Balance fhould remount. 
An infant moon eclips'd him in his wuy, 
And hid the fmall remainders of his day. 
The crowd, amaz'd, purfu^d no certain mark ; 
Bat birds met birds, and judled in the dark : 
Few mind the public in a panic fright; 
ApA fear increas*d the horror of the night. 
Night came, but unattended with repofe; 
Alone (he came, no fleep their eyei^ to dofe: 
Alone, and black (he came; no friendly ftars arofe. 

What (hou*d they do, bcfet with dangers round, 
No neighb*ring drop, no lodging to be found. 
Bin bleaky plains, and bare unhofpitable ground. 
The latter brood, who juft began to fly, 
Sick-fcather'd, and unpraftis'd in the Iky, 
E4 
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eo faid, [ take th' advice in friendly part ; 

o clear your confciencc, or at leaft your heart : 

rhaps you failM in your forefeeing (kill, 

T Swallows arc unlucky birds to kill: ■ 

s for my fons, the family is blefs*d, 

hofc ev'ry child is eqijal to the reft : 

church reform'd can hoaft a blamelefs line ; 

ich Martin builds in yours, and more than mine : 

r elfe an old fanatic author lies, 

^ho {iimm*d their fcandals up by centuries. 

nt, through your parable, I plainly ice 

'he bloody laws, the crowd's barbarity ; 

'he fun-(hine that offends the purblind fight : 

lad Ibme their wiflies, it would Coon be night. 

'lidake me not, the charge concerns not you : 

Tour fons are malcontents, but yet arc true, 

^sfar as non-rcfiftence make 'cm fo; 

But that's a word of neutral fcnfc you know, 

Apaffive term, which no relief will bring, 

But trims betwixt a rebel and a king. 

Reft well aflur'd, the PafclcHs reply'd, ^ 

My fons will all fupport the regal fide, [try*d. C 

Though hear*n forbid the caufe by battle (hould be S 

The Matron anfwer'd with a loud amen. 
And thus purfu'd her argument again : 
If, as you fay, and as I hope no lefs, 
Your fons will pra^life what yourfelves profefs,^ 
"hat angry pow'r prevents our prefcnt peace ? 
The Lion, ftudiousof our common good, 
^€fires, (^d kings dcfires arc ill withftood) 
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To join our nations in a lading love ; 
The bars betwixt are eafy to remove ; 
For fanguinary laws were never made above. 
If you condemn that prince of tyranny, 
Whofe mandate forc'd your Gallic friends to fly 
Make not a worlc example of your own ; 
Or ceafc to rail at caufclcfs rigour fhown. 
And let the guiltlefs perfon throw the (lone. 
His blunted fword your (iifTVing brotherhood 
Have feldom felt ; he ftops it fliort of blood : 
fiut you have ground the pcrfeaiting knife, 
And fet it to a razor-edge on life. 
Curs'd be the wit, which cruelty refines, 
Or to his father's rod the Scorpion*? joins : 
Your finger is more grofs than the great monai 

loins. 
But, you, perhaps, remove that bloody note. 
And ftick it on the firft reformer's coat. 
Oh let their crime in long oblivion fleep : 
'Twas theirs indeed to make, 'tis yonrs to keep. 
Unjuft, or juft, is all the queflion now; 
*ris piain, that not repealing you allow. 

To name the Teft would put you in a rage; 
Yon charge not that on any former age, 
But fniile to think how innocent you (land, 
Arm'd ly a weapon put into y^'ur nand. 
Y'et (Hll remember that you wicUl a fword 
Forg'd by your foes againfi your fovcreign lord J 
Defign'd to hew th' imperial cedar down, 
Dcf.aud fucceflion, and dif-heir the crown. 
T*ab!:or the makers, and their laws approve. 
Is to hate traitors, and the treafon love^ 
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ncans it die, which now your chiidrco fay^ 

dc it not, nor will w€ take away ? 

oft Tome great opprcfTor had, by flight 

, difleis'd your brother of his right, 

>inmon fire furrend' ring in a fright; 

you to that unrighteous title (land, 

' the viilam*s will to heir the lan<l ? 

jft was Judas, who his Saviour fold; 

rilegious bribe he cculd not hold, 

ae in peace, before he rendered buck the gold. 

nore cuuld you have do.L, than now you do, 

us and Bedlow, and then [l i been true? 

Dccious rcalbos for thcfc wrongs were i ^undj 

ire magicians threw tlicir naifts around, 

ifc oiea walkM as on inchgnted ground. 

V when time has iWMit tW impoUure plain, 

hough he foUowM truth,, and limping hwjd her 

train) 
ew delufion charms your ci)ca{ed eyes again ? 
inted harlot mig:it a whiie bx.\ :ch, 
f the hag uncas'd„ and all cb:cene vvith itch ? 
firft relormers were a modcft i ;^.ce ; 
rs poflciVii in pcac^: their native place ; 
len rebellious arms o*erturu*a the lUtc, 
idcr' d only in the common tate : 
/ the fov'rcign mciuits the r«gal chair, 
trM feats arc full, yet Dd\ •!*« ■ .«ich is bare; 
fwer is, ihey >Aerc not dii^joficit; 
red but rub their metal on the Telt, 
'c their ore ; *twerc well if gold alone 
uchM and tried on your dii'cerning ftonc ; 
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But that unfaithful tcft unfound will pafs 
The drofs of athiefts, and feftarian brafs; 
As if th* experiment were made to hold 
For bafe produftion, and rcjeft the gold. 
Thus men ungodded may to places rife. 
And k£ts may be prcfcrr'd without difguife I 
No danger to the church or ftate from thefe; 
T'he papift only has his writ of eafc. 
No gainful office gives him the pretence 
To grind the fubje£V, or defraud the prince. 
Wrong confcience, or no confcience, may defervc 
To thrive, but ours alone is privileg*d to ftarvc. 

Still thank yourfelves, you cry; your noble race 
Wc bani(h not, but they forfake the place; 
Our doors are open; True, but ere they come, 
You tofs your 'cenfing Teft, and fume the room ;" 
As if 't\»*re Toby's rival to expel, 
And fright the fiend who could not bear thefmell. 

To this the Panther fharply had reply'd ; 
But, having gain'd a verdict on her fide. 
She wifely gave the lofer leave to thide ; 
Well fatisfy'd to have the but and peace, 
And for the plaintiff^s caufe ftie carM the lefs, 
Bccaufe /he fu'd ;/; forma pauperis ; 
Yet thought it decent fomcthing fliould he faid; 
For fecret guilt by filence is betray'd : 
So neither granted all, nor much denyM, 
But anfwer'd with a yawning kind of pride. 

Methinks fuch terms of profer'd peace you br 
As once ^£neas to th' Italian king ; 
By long pofltfllon all the land is mine; 
You Grangers come with your intruding line, 
To fhare my fceptre, which you call to join 
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'ou plead, like him, an ancient pedigree, 
M claim a peaceful feat hj Fate's decree. 
I ready pomp your facrificer (lands, 
unite the Trojan and the Latin bands, 
id, that the league more firmly may be ty'd, 
raand the fair I-avinia for your bride. 
us plaufibly you veil th* intended wrong, 
: (till you bring jrour exilM gotU along ; 
d will endeavour, in fuccccding fpace, 
ofe houfliold puppets on our ^iijarths to place, 
haps fome barb'rous laws have been prcftrr^ij . 
)akc againft the Te(t, but was not heard; 
cfe to rcfcind, and peerage to reftore, "J 

• gracious fov' rtign would my vote implore : v 
we him much, but owe my confcicncc more. ^ 
>>nfcicnceis then your pica, reply M the Dame, 
lich well inform'J will ever be the fame. 
: jour's is much of the Can^eiion hue, 
change the dye with cv'ry <lillunt vkw. 
len fifft the Lion fat wich awfui fway, 
ur confcience taught your duty to obey : 
might have h?d your fututcs and your Tcft; 
' confcience but of lul j^ds was profel'i'd. 
found your temfier, and no farther try'd. 
t on that broken reed, your church, rcly'd. 
vain the feds cllay'd tl:eir utmoft art, 
ith otfer'd trealurc to tl'poule their part; 
leir treafurcs were a bribe too mean to ] 

heart. 
Jt when by long experience you had prov'd, 
D'A- far he could forgive, how well he icv*d; 
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A gopdnefs that cxcellM liis god-like race. 
And only ftiort of hcav'a's unbounded grace; 
A flood of mercy that o'erflowM our ifle. 
Calm in the rife, and fruitful as the hKle ; 
Forgetting whence your Egypt was fupp!y*d. 
You thought your fovVcign bound to ftnd the tide 
Nor upward look*d on that immortal fpring, 
But vainly deem*d, hedurfl not be a king: 
Then confcience, anrcftrainM by fear, began 
To ft retch her limfci, and extend the fpan ; 
Did Ills indulgence as her gift difpofc, 
And make a wife alliance with her foes. 
Can confcience own th* aflbciating name. 
And raife no hlufhes to conceal her (hame? 
For fure (he has been thought a bafhful dame. 
But if the caufe by battle (hould be try'd. 
You grant (he muft efpoufe the regal (ide : 
O Protcous confcience, never to be ty*d ! 
What Phoebus from the Tripodc (hall difclofc. 
Which are, in laft refort, your friends or foes ? 
Homer, who leam'd the language of the (ky, 
The feeming Gordian knot would foon unty ; 
Immortal pow'rs the term of confcience know, 
But intereft is her name with men below. 

Confcience or intVeft be*t, or both in one, 
(The Panther anfwcr'd in a farly tone) 
The (irft commands me to maintain the crown, 
The laft forbids to throw my barriers down. 
Our penal laws no fons of your's admit, 
Cur Teft excludes your tribe from benefit. 
Thefe are my banks your ocean to withftand, 
Wliich proudly rifing overlooks the land ; 
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i iJi(f ooce krb, with nDrefifted fway, 
' / iToofdfveep the ptftors and their Aocks away. 
/ Tbiak not my judgment leads me to comply 
f ^ith laws unjall, bat hard neccdlty : 
f imperious need, which cannot be wlchilood, 
': I Makes ill audientic, for a greater good. 
! Meis your ionl with patience, and attend : 
. A more aufpidous planet may aicend ; 

Good fortune may prefent ibme happier time, 

M'ith means to cancel my unwilling crime ; 

(Uowilllng, witnefs all ye powers above) ' 

To mend my errors, and retlecm your Iotc : 

That little fpace you fafely n^ay allow ; 

Tour all-diipeniing power protcfts you now. 
Hold, iaid the Hind, 'tis needlels to explain ; 

Ton would potlpone me to another reign ; 

Till when you are content to be unjull : 

Tour part is to poflefs, and mine to trud. 

A fair exchange propofs*d of future chance, 

For prefent profit and inheritance. 

Few words will ferve to finilh our dlfputc ; 

Who will not now rq^eal, would perfecute. 

To ripen green revenge your hopes attend, 

Wilhing that happier planet would afccnd. 

For (hame let confcicnce be your plea no more : 
To will hereafter, proves ihj might before ; 
£ut (he's a bawd to gain, and holds the door. 

Your care about your banks infers a fear 
Ofthrcatning floods, and inundations near; 
If fo, a juft reprifc would only be 
Of wh at the land uiurpM upon the fea ; 
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And all your jealoufies but ferve to fhowy 

Your ground is, like your neighbour-nation, low. 

T' intrench in what you grant unrighteous Uwc, 

Is to diftruft the jufticc of your canle ; 

And argues that the true religion lies 

In thofe weak adverfaries you defpife. 

Tyrannic force is that which Icaft yon fear 5 
The found is frightful in a Chridian's ear : 
Avert it, Heav'n ! nor let that plague bcient 
To us from the difpeopled continent. 

But piety commands me to refrain; 
Thofc prayVs arc needlefs in this monarch's reig 
Behold ! how he prote£ts your friends opprefs'd, 
Receives the banifh'd, fuccours the diftrcfs'd : 
Behold, for you may read an honell open brcaft. 
He (lands in day-light, and difdains to hide 
An aO, to which by honour he \s ty'd, 
A generous, laudable, and kingly pride. 
Your teit he would repeal, his peers rcftore ; 
This when he fays he means, he means no mon 

Well; faid the Fanlher, I believe him juft, 
And yet 

And yet, 'tis but becaufe you muft ; 
You would be trufted, but you would not trull. 
The Hind thus brie.ly ; and difdain'd t' enlarge 
On pow'r of kings, and their fupeiior charge. 
As Heav'n's truflees before the people's choice : 
Tho' furc the Panther did not much rejoice 
To hear thofe echoes giv'n of her once loyal voi< 

The RTatron woo'd her kindncls to the lafl, 
But could not win ; her hour of grace was paft. 
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perfilting, when (he could not bring 
Wolf, and to believe her king, 
up, and fairiy wiih'd her joy 
TBtj with her new ally : 
Qie hop'd would more fucceisful prove, 
e Pigeon's, and the Buzzard's love. 
' afk'd, what concord there could be 
kinds whofe natures dilagrce ? 
ply*d ; 'Tis fung in ev*ry ftreet, 
1 chat of golHps when they ipeet ; 
heard by you, *tis worth your while 
bolefomctale, tho* told In homely (^il^. 
>od man, whofe name is underftood, 
rve the name of plain and good) 
lineal lordQiips flood poflefs'd, 
5 reafbn was, upon the bcfl. 
'dfhips from his early youth, 
e done, and fufTcr'd for his trpth ; 
i fea, in many a doubtful fight, 
nown a more advcnt'rous knight, 
drew his fword, and always for tlie 
ght. 

\c would (his fortune came, tho* late) 
Teffion of his jufl cflatc ; 
lis tenants with encreafc of rent ; 
> Tparing, nor too largely fpcnt; 
.*d his hinds ; thtir pay was juft, 
for he fcorn*d to go un trufl : 
Ive, but in pcrlbrmance quick ; 
: he was auk ward at a trick. 
F 



li POEMSUPON 

For little fouls on litttlc Ihifts rely, 
And cowards arts of mean expedients try ; 
The noble mind will dare do any thing but ] 
Falfe friends, his deadlied foes could find no 
But fhows of honed bluntneis, to betray : 
That unfufpe^ted plainnefs he believed; 
He look*d into himfelf, and was deceiv'd. 
Some lucky planet fure attends his birth. 
Or heav'n would make a miracle on earth ; 
For profp'rous honefty is ieldom ften 
To bearfo dead a weight, and yet to win. 
It looks as fate with nature's law would flri' 
To (hew plain dealing once an age may thriv 
And, when fo tough a frame (he could not b 
Exceeded her commilfion to befriend. 

This grateful man, as Heav*n increas'd hi- 
Gave God again, and daily fed his poor. 
His houfc with all convenience was purvey'd 
The reft he found, but rais'd the fabric wher< 
And in that facred place his beauteous wife 
Employ'd her happicft hours of holy life. 

Nor did their alms extend to tho(e alone. 
Whom common faith more (lri£tly 'made th< 
A fort of Doves were housM too near their 1 
Who crofs the proverb, and abound with gi 
Tho* ibme, *tis true, ure paflGvcly inclined, 
The greater part degenerate from their kind 
Voracious birds, that hotly bill and breed, 
And largely drink, becaufe on fait they feed 
Small gain from them their bounteous owner 
Yet, bound by prcmifc, he fupports their cv 
As corporations privileged by laws. 
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houfe, which harbour to their kind affords, 
ilt, long fince, GoJ. knows, lor l)ettcr birds; 
:'ring there th*;y neftle near the throne, 
Jge in habitatiuns not their own, 
• high crops, and corny gizzards known, 
irpies they could fcent a plenteous board ; 
) be furc they never fail'd their lord : 
i was form, and bare attendance paid ; 
rank, and eat, and gruJgingly obey'd. 
)rc they fed, they ravenM ilill for more ; 
rain*d from Dan, and left Bcerfticba poor. 
; they had by law, and none rcpiii'd ; 
efrcncc was but due to Levi's kind : 
en fome lay-preferment fell by chance, 
urmands made it their inheritance. 
ynce poHeA'd, they never quit their claim ; 
rn *tis fan£lify'd to Heav'n's high name ; 
latlowM thus, they cannot give consent. 
Ft (hould be profan'd by worldly management, 
r flefh was never to the table ferv*d ; 
is not thence inferrM the birds were ftarv'd { 
.t their mafltr did not like the food, 
k, and breeding melancholy blood. 
1 it with his gracious nature fuit, 
lo* they were not Doves, to perfecute: 
refused (nor could they take offence) 
jlutton kind ihould teach him abftinence. 
nfccrated grain their wheat he thought, 
1 new froin treading in their bills they brouglit 
t his hinds each in bis private pow'r, 
hofe, who like the bran, might leave the flow'r. 
F » 
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He f T himfelf, and not for others, chofc, 
Nor >»oul J lie be imposed on, nor impoie ; 
But in their faces his devotion paid, 
And facriHce with folcmn rites was made. 
And facrcd incenfc on his altars laid, 
^fidcs thefe jolly birds, whofe corpic impure 
Repaid their commons with their (alt-maaurp ^ 
Another farm he had behind his houie. 
Not overftock'd, but barely for his ufc : 
Wherein his poor dome(Hc poaltry fed, 
And from his pious hands receivM thc!r bread. 
Our pamper'd Pigeons, with malignant eyes, 
Beheld thefe inmates, and their nurfcries : 
Tho' hard their fare, at ev'ning, and at mora^ 
A cruife of water, and an ear of corn ; 
Yet ft ill tliey grudg*d that modicum, and tbougbf 
A (heaf in ev*ry fmgle grain was brought. 
Fain would they filch that little food away, 
"While unrertram'd thofc happy gluttons prey. 
And much they ^riev'^d to fee fo nigh their hal)^ 
The biid that warn'd St Peter of his fall : 
That he Ihould raifc his mitred creft on high. 
And clap his wings, and call his family 
To facred rites ; and vex th* ctherial powers 
"With midnight mattins, at uncivil hours : 
Nay more, his quiet neighbours (hould molcft, 
Juft in the fweetnefs of their morning reft. 
Beaft of a bird, fupinely when he might 
Lie fnug and flecp, to rife before the light T 
What if his dull forefathers us*d that cry. 
Could he not let a bad example die I 
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airn into an caficr way ; 
ctter, than to I'aft anjl pray, 
:rcd worfhip would appear 
hey might end the year, 
mer times had wrought the falls 
iticlecrs in cloyftcrM walls. 
, and for their lands, they Bed ; 
t with her hooded head 
£, becaufe ihe would not pray a-bed. 
the rclliff world to God, 
e difciplining rod, 
md foreign forms of pray*r : 
us ^\ith a mien fcvere. 
reform her into eafe, 
ndrcfs to make her plcafc : 
1 bear aloft the mind, 
;gage of good works behind. 
in the Pigeon-houfe were taught : 
how wond'roufly they wrought ; 
non cry was all for thefe, 
•ecepts both encouragM cafe, 
alluring baits might fail, 
»*er all their arts prevail ; 
jnllefs, and of harden*d face, 
fight of awful grace) 
I of their foes they drew, 
)ks, nor (hades, nor colours true; 
ue dcfign expos'd to public view, 
bought it fome Egyptian piece, 
s, and barking deities, 
Ptulomy has (luck the (kies. 
F3 
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All Co pcrvcrfc a draught, Co far unlike, 
It was no libel where it meant to firike. 
Yet ftill the daubing plcas'd, and great and fmalt 
To view the monftcr crowded Pigeon-hall. 
There Chanticleer was drawn upon his knees,. 
Adoring flirines, and (locks of iliinted trees; 
And by liim, a mif^fhapcn, ugly, race; 
The curfe of God was fecn on every face : 
No Holland emblem could that malice mend. 
But rtill the worfe the look, the htter for a fiends 
. The maftcr of the farm, difpleas'd to find 
So much of rancour in fo mild a kind, 
EnquirM into the caiife, and came to know. 
The pafiive church had ftruck the fcremoft blow; 
With groundlefs fears, and jcaloufies poflcft, 
As if this troublcfome intruding gucft 
Would drive the birds of Venus from their ncft, 
A deed his in-born equity abhorr'd : [word. 

But int'reft will not trull, tho* God (hould plight his 

A law, the fource of many future harms. 
Had banifhM all the poultry from the farms ; 
With lofs of life, if any Ihould be found 
To crew or peck on this forbidden ground. 
That bloody ftatute chicfiy was dcfignM 
For Chanticleer the white, of clergy kind : 
But after-malice did not long forget 
The lay that wore the robe, and coronet. 
For them, for their inferiors and allies, 
Their foes a deadly Shibboleth dcvife : 
By which unrightcoufly it was decreed, 
That none to tru(l, or profit fhould fucceed, [weed: 
Wiio would not Avallow firft a poifonous wicked 
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which old Socntes was cord, 
•juice to fwcU 'em till they bnrft. 
>n (as in reafun) thought it hard 
nquifition in his yard, 
£ foverdgn was of fubje^ts ufe debarr'c 
neans he try'd, which might withdraw 
»f fo unnatural a law : 
Dove-houfc obflinately ftood 
r own, and to their neighbours good; 
I was worfc, (if any wor/e could be) 
f their boafled loyalty : 
the champions of a cruel cauie, 
with fumes of popular applauie ; 
hom God to ruin has de(ign*d, 
ate, and firft dedroys their mind, 
bts indeed they daily ftrovc to raife, 
angers, interpos*d delays ; 
ry Pigeons had in (tore, 
Meccan Prophet us*d of yore, 
counfels in their patron's ear ; 
their falfe advice with zealous fear, 
fmii'd to fee 'em work in vain, 
m out, and make an idle reign : 
: fiiffcfd their protra^ive arts, 
by mildncfs to reduce their hearts : 
us'd that grace to make allies, 
• clos'd with former enemies ; 
-e doubly fools, endeavouring to be wife. 
;rave confult what courfe were bcft, 
mature in folly than the reft, 
nd told 'em, with his head aUde, 
ate cures mftft be to dcfp'rate ills apply'd i 
F4 
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And therefore, fince their iham impendfb|; feir 
Was from th* increafing race of Chanticleer, 
Some potent bird of prey they ought to find, 
A foe profefs'd to him, and all his kind : 
iome haggard Hawk, who had her eyry mgfa, 
liVcU ponnc*d to faflen, and well wing*d to fly; 
One they might truft, their common wrongs to wretl 
The Mufquet, and the Coylhrl were too v^eak, 
Too fierce the Falcon ; but, above the reft, 
The noble Buzzard ever pleased me beft ; 
Of fmall renown, 'tis true ; for, not to lye, 
We call him but a Hawk by courteiy. 
1 know he hates the Pigeon-houfe and farm. 
And more, in time of war, has done us harm : 
But all his hate on trivial points depends; 
Give up our forms, and we (hall ibon be friends. 
For Pigeons fleib he fcems not much to care ; 
Cram*d Chickens are a more delicious fare. 
On this high potentate, without delay, 
I wifh you would confer the fbv'rcign fway; 
Petition him t* accept the government. 
And let a fplendid embafly be fent. 

This pithy fpeech prevaird, and all agreed. 
Old enmities forgot, the Buzzard ftiould fucceed. 

Their welcome fuit was granted, fbon as heard, 
His ludgings furnifliM, and a train prepared. 
With B's upon their brcafV, appointed for his guardi 
He came, and crown*d with great folemnity, 
God fave King Buzzard, was the gcnVal cry. 

A portly prince, and goodly to the fight, 
He feemM a ion of Anach for his height : 
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irBom ftature did to crowns prefer : 
d, and bluff, like Homcr*s Jupiter : 
d, and brawny-built for love's delight; 
'orm'd to make a female profelyte. 
; more by need, than genial bent ; 
(harp, by nature confident. 
1 his a£Hon$ was difcern*d ; 
d than honed, more a wit than leam*d : 
r fear, or by his profit led, 
join*d, his native clirae he fled : 
the virtues of his heav'n along; 
^iour, and a fluent tongue. 
h all his arts he could not thrive ; 
ilucky parafite alive. 
s to prepare his paths he lent, 
imielf purfu'd his compliment ; 
arfc of fortune, chas'd away, 
longer than their author ^ay : 
le duft agaioft th' ungrateful race, 
:he (lench of ordures in the place, 
atter'd, and bbfphem'd the fame ; 
rage, he fparcs no fov'rcign's name : 
jd the tyrant change their ftylc 
meafure that they frown or fmile. 
eceiv'd by hofpitable foes, 
he returns, is to expofe : 
;s, tho' undeferv'd and great, 
: in felon minds beget ; 
> his wit the churl receives the treat. 
' foes is venomoufly nice ; 
it turns a virtue to a vice : 
d bountiful, forwarns us twice. 
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Seven farraments he wifely does diibwn, 
Becaufe he knows confefTion ftands for one; 
Where fins to facred filencc are convey*d. 
And not for fear, or love, to be betray'd : 
But he, nncaird, his patron to controul, 
Divulg'd the fecret whifpers of his foul ; 
Stood forth th' accufing Satan of his crimes. 
And offcr'd to the Moloch of the times. 
Prompt to aflail, and carelefs of defence. 
Invulnerable in his impudence, 
lie dares the world; and, eager of a name. 
He thrufts about, and jultles into fame. 
Frontlefs, and fatire-proof, he fcow'rs the ftrcel 
And runs an Indian-muck at all he meets. 
So fond of loud report, that not to m'lCs 
Of being known (his laft and utmofl blifs) 
He rather would bs known for what he is. 

Such was, and is the captain of the Tcft, 
Tho' half his virtues are not here exprefs'd ; 
The modcfty of fame conceals the reft. 
The fpleenful Pigeons never could create 
A prince more proper to revenge their hate : 
Indeed, more proper to revenge, than fave; 
A king, whom in his wrath th* Almighty gave ; 
for all the grace the landlord had allow*d, 
But made the Buzzard and the Pigeons proud ; 
Gave time to fix theirfri>;nds, and to feduce the cro 
They long their fellow-fubjefts to inthral, 
Their patron's promife into queftion call, 
And vainly think he meant to make *em lords of 

Falfc fears their leaders fail'd not to fuggcft, 
As if the Doves were to be difpoiTcfs'd ;> 
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r fighs, nor groans^ nor gogling eyes did want; 
r now the Pigeons too had learned to cant, 
c houfe of pray'r is (lock'd with large increaie; 
r doors, nor windows can contain the preis : 
r birds of ev*ry feather fill th' abode; 
-a athcifts out of envy own a God ; 
d reeking from the (lews adult'rers come, 
ic Goths and Vandals to demolifli Rome. 
at confcience, which to ail their crimes were mute, 
w calb aloud, and cries to pcrfecate; 
rigour of the laws to be released, 
d much the lefs, becauie it was there lord*s requcd ;. 
cy thought k great, their fov*rcign to controul, 
d nam'd their pride, nobility of foul. 
ris true, the Pigeons, and their prince elc^, 
:rc Ihort of pow'r, their purpufe to ctft^ ; 
: with their quills did all the hurt they cou*d, 
id cull*d the tender chickens from their food ; 
id much the Buzzard in their caufe did (Hr, 
d* naming not the patron, to infer 
ih all refpt£t, he was a grols idolater. 
3ut when th' imperial owner did cfpy, 
at thus they turn'd his grace to villany, 
t futf 'ring wrath to diicompofe his mind, 
drove a temper for th* eiaremes to find, 
to be jult, us he might (UU be kind ; 
len, all maturely weigh 'd, pronounc'd a doom 
facrcd ftrcHgth for every age to come, 
this the Doves their wealth and (late poflcfs, 
3 rights infringed, but licence to opprefs : 
ich pow*r have they as factious lawyers long 
3 crowns afcrib'd, that kings can do no wrong. 
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But (ince his own domeftic birds have try*d 
The dire effects of their dcflru£tivc pride. 
He deems that proof a meafare to the ref^. 
Concluding well within his kingly brcaft. 
His fowls of nature too unjuftly were oppreft 
He therefore makes all birds of ev'ry fed 
Free of his farm, with promife to refpe^V 
Their icv'ral kinds alike, and equally proteA. 
His gracious edift the fame franchife yields 
To all the wild incrcafe of woods and fields, 
And who in rocks aloft, and who in fleeples buUdi 
To Crows the like impartial grace affords. 
And Coughs and Daws, and fuch republic birds: 
Secur*d with ample privilege to feed. 
Each has his di{lri£t, and his bounds decreed : 
Combined in common int*reft with his own. 
But not to pafs the Pigeons Rubicon. 

Here ends the reign of his pretended Dove ; 
All prophecies accomplifhM from- above. 
For Shiloh comes the fceptre to remove. 
RediicM from her imperial high abode, 
Like Dionyfius to a private rod, 
The paflive church, that with pretended grace 
Did her diftinftive mark in duty place, 
Now touch *d, reviles her Maker to his face. 

What after happened is not hard to guefs : 
The fmall beginnings had a large increafe. 
And arts and wealth fucceed the facred fpoils of peac< 
•Tis faid, the Doves repented, though too late. 
Become the fmiths of their own fooiiih fate: 
Nor did their owner haften their ill hour; 
But, funk in credit, they decreased in pow*r : 
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fs in wannth that mildly pafs away, 

in the (ilence of decay. 
Kzard, not content with equal place, 
J feather'd Nirarodsof his race; 
i€ thinncfs of thek ^k from fight, 
>gcther make a feeming goodly flight: 
tave iep'rate int'reds of their owp ; 
s are one too many for a throne, 
h' uiurper long abiiain from food( 
te i)as tailed Pigeons bipod : 

be tempted to his former fare, 
s indulgent lord (hall late tp heav*n repair, 
mg times, and moulting months may come, 
gging late, they cannot reach ^heir home i 
i ichilm (for To their fate decrees) 
umultuous college of the bees, 
t their quarrel, by themielves opprefs'd^ 
It fmiles below, and wits the falling fealU 
id the gentle Hind her fable end, 
d the P4nthcr blame it, nor commend^ 

alFc^ted yawnings at the cloi'e, 
. require htr natural repofe: 
the ftreaky light began to peep; 
iig (lars admoniih'd both to flecp. 
; withdrew, and, wilhing to her guefl^ 
:; of heav*n, betook herfelf to reft, 
fand angels on her flumbers wait, 
dous vifions of her future ftatc. 
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ESSAY upon S A T 1 1 

'By Mr Dr y de n and the Eari of Mu LGRi 

HO W dull, and how infrnfiblc a bead 
Is man, who yet would lord it o'er the reft 
Philofophers and poets vainly ftrove 
In every age the lumpiHi mafs to move : 
fiat thofe were pedants, when compar*d with th 
Who know, not only to inftruft, but pleafe. 
Poets alone found the delightful way, 
Myfterious morals gently to convey 
In charming numbers; Co that, as men grew 
Pleas'd with their poems, they grew wifer too. 
Satire has always (hone among the reft. 
And is the boldcft way, if not the beft. 
To tell men freely of their fouled faults. 
To laugh at their vain deeds, and vainer thongh 
In fatire too the wife took different ways* 
To each deferving its peculiar praife. 
Some did all folly with juft Iharpnefs blame, 
"Whilft others laugh'd and fcorn'd 'em into Qiai 
But, of thefc two, the laft fucceedcd beft. 
As men aim rightcft when they fhoot in jeft. 
Yet, if we may prefume to blame our guides. 
And cenfure thofe, who cenfure all bcfides; 
In other things they juftly are preferr'd ; 
In this alone methinks the ancients err*d: 
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mCk the grofleft follies they declaim ; 
I they purine, bnt hunt ignoble game, 
hing is eafier than fuch blots to hit, 
I *ti5 the talent of each vulgar wit : 
ks, 'tis labour lod; for who would preach 
-als to Armftrong, or dull Aflon teach ? 
being derout at play, wife at a ball, 
bringing wit and friendlhip to WhitehalL 
with (harp eyes thofe nicer faults to find, 
ich lie obfcurely in the wiieft mind ; 
It little fpeck, which all the red does fpoU ; 
wa(h off that would be a noble toil; 
ond the loofe-writ libels of this age, « 
be forcM icenes of our declining (lage : 
)ve all cenfure too, each little wit 
I be Co glad to fee tlie greater hit ; 
9 judging better, though concern *d the mod, 
uch corrc^ion will have caufe to boaft. 
iich a fatire all would feek a (hare, 
1 every fool will fancy he is there, 
ftory-tellers too muft pine and die, 
fee their antiquated wit laid by ; 
e her, who mifs'd her name in a lampoon, 
d grxevM to find herfelf decay *d fo foon, 
common coxcomb muft be mention *d here; 
rthc dull train of dancing fparks appear; 
r fluttering officers who never fight; 
fuch a wretched rabble who would write ? 
ach Icfs half wits : That's more againft our rules ; 
»r thc)' are fops, the other are but fools, 
ho would not be as filly as Dunbar, 
^idoll as Monmouth, rather than Sir Carr? 
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The cunning courtier fhould be flighted too, 
Who with dull knavery makes Co much ado; 
Till the Hirewd fool, by thriving too too ftft, 
Like Efop^s fox, becomes a prey at lad. 
Nor (hall the royal midrefles be nam'd. 
Too ugly, or too eafy to be blam*d; 
With whom each rhiming fool keeps fuch a pocber, 
They are as common that way as the other : 
Yet faunt'ring Ch — s between his bcaiHy brace. 
Meets with diflcmbling flill in either place, 
AfTefted humour, or a painted face. 
In loyal libels we have often told him. 
How one has jilted him, the other (old him : 
How that afftfts to laugh, how this to weep; 
But who can rail Co long as he can fleep ? 
Was ever prince by two at once mifled ; 
Falfe, foolifh, old, ill-natur'd, and ill-bred ? 

Earnely, and Aylef ry, with all that race 

Of bufy blockheads, fhall have here no place; 

At council fct, as foils on D 's fcprc, 

To make that great falfe jewel (bine the more; 
Who all that while was thought exceeding wile. 
Only for uking pains and telling lies. 
£ut there's no meddling with fuch naufeous men; 
Their very names have tir'd my lazy pen : 
'Tis time to quit their company, and chufe 
Some fitter fubje^t for a (hurper Mufc. 

Firft, let*s behold the merricft man alive 
Againft his carelefs genius vainly drive; 
Quit his dear eaic, fome deep dcfign to lay, 
'Gamft a fet time, and then forget the day : 
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^ct he wiil kui^ ik hk bcft frtenasi tni bd 
Joft as good compuiy w Noktfs 4Ad liOBb 
^Qt when he aiflu it icsfim or at roie» 
lie turns himlidf the beft to ridktdA. 
X^ him at bufinefs ne'er ib eturficA fit, 
Shew him but mirth, and bait that ftiifth with wifi| 
That ihadow of a j«ft Ihall be eajoy'd^ 
Though he left afl mankind to be deftrof *dk 
So cat transform'd &i gra? ely and demare. 
Till moufe appcarM, and thought himielf ftaft-e^ 
But (bon the ladf had him in her eye. 
And from her friend did jaft as odtf Af . 
Reaching above our nature does no good) 
We mud fall back to our old ffeOi and blood. 
At by our Httle Machiayel we find, 
(That nimbleft creature of the bufy kind). 
His limbs are cripplerl, and his body (hakes ; "^ 

'Yet his hard mind, which all this boftle makes, C 
Ko pity of its poor companion takes. \ 

"What gravity can hold from holding out, 
To fee hiilD drag his feeble legs about, 
Like houndr iU-coupled ? Jowler lugs him fHll 
Through hedges, ditches, and through all that's ill. 
'Twere crime in any man but him alone, 
To u(e a body fo, though 'tis one's own : 
Tet this falfe comfort never gives him o*er. 
That, whilft he creeps, his vigorous thoughts can foar i 
Alas! that ibaring, to thofe few that know, 
Is but a bufy groveling heite below. 
80 men- in raptures think they mount the (ky, *) 

Whilft on the ground th' intrenched wretches He : C 
So modem fops haVtf fancied they could fly. S 
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As the new earl, with parts deferving pralftt 
And wit enough to laugh at his own wayi ; 
Yet lofes all foft days and fenfual nights, . 
lUnd nature checks, and kinder fortune flights; 
Striving againft his quiet all he can, 
For the fine notion of a bufy man. 
And what is that, kt bed, but one, whoic ttond^ 
Is made to tire himfclf and all mankind ? 
For Ireland he would go; faith let him reign; 
For if fome odd fanta(Hc lord would fain 
Carry in trunks, and all my drudgery do, 
1*11 not only pay him, but admire him too. 
But b there any other bead that lives, 
Who his own harm fo wittily contrives ? 
Will any dog that has his teeth and (lones, 
RefinMly leave his bitches and his bones. 
To turn a wheel, and bark to be employ *d. 
While Venus is by rival dogs enjoy'd ? 
Yet this fond man, to get a ftatcfman's name. 
Forfeits his friends, his freedom, and his fame* 
Though, fatirc nicely writ, no humour (Hngs 
But thofe who merit praife in other things ; 
Yet we muft needs this one exception make. 
And break our rules for folly Tropo's fake; 
Who was too much defpis'd to be accusM, 
And therefore fcarce deferves to be abus*d; 
Rais*d only by his mercenary tongue. 
For railing imoothly, and for reafoning wrong. 
As boys, on holy days let loofc to play, 
Lay waggilh traps for gh-ls that pafs that way ; 
. Then (bout to fee in dirt and deep diftrefs, 
'Some filly c^t in her flowerM foolifh drefi : 
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\ 
to have I mighty iatisfa^Hon found, 
To fee his tinfci reafbn on the ground : 
To fee the florid fool dcfpis'd (and know it) 
fiy fome who fcarce have words enough to fliow it; 
{For fcnfe £ts (ilent, and condemns for weaker 
I The finer, nay, iometimes the witticft fpeaker) 
~ I ^Qt 'tis prodigious £> much eloquence 
Should he acquired by fuch little feiiie; 
For words and wit did anciently agree ; 
And Tolly was no fool, though this man be : 
At bar abulive, on the bench unable, 
Knave on the wooUack, fop at council-table. 
Thefe are the grievances of fuch fools as wou*d 
Be rather wife than honeft, great tlian good. 

Some other kind of wits mud be made known, 
VThofc harrolefs errors hurt thcmfclves alone; 
Eicefs of luxury they think can plcaie. 
And lazinefs call loving of their eale : 
To lire di{Iblv*d in pkalures dill they feign, 
Though their whole life's but intermitting pain : 
So much of furieits, head-achs, claps are fccn, 
Wc fcarce perceive the liulc time between : 
'Well-meaning men who make this grofs miQake, 
And pieaiure lofe only (or pleafure's fake; 
lach pleafure has its price, and when we pay 
Too much of pain, we fquander life away. 

Thus D ct, purring like a thoughtful cat. 

Married, but wiier puis ne'er thought of that : 
And firft he worried her with railing rhime, 
Like Pembroke's maftivcs, at his kindefl time ; 
Then for one night fold all his flavifh life, 
I A teeming widow, but a barren wife ; 
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Swell'd bycontaft of ftfch a falfonw toad^ 
He lugg'd about the matrimonhil load; 
Till fortune, blindly kind as- well as he. 
Has ill rcftor*d him to his liberty ; 
Which he would ufe in hi* old fneaking way. 
Drinking all night, and dozing all the day ; 
Dull as Ned Howard, whom his brilker times^ 
Had fam*d for dulnefs in malicious rhimesu 

Mul ve had much ado to Tcape tho-fttafe, 

Though learned in all thofe arts that cheat tlie fuH' 
For after all his vulgar marriage-mocks, 
With beauty dazzled Numps was in the ftocks; 
Peluded parents dry 'd their weeping eyes. 
To fee him catch his tartar for his prize : 
Th* impatient town waited the wifh*d-for change,. 
And cuckolds finird in hopes of fweet revenge; 
Till Pet worth plot made us with forrow fee, 
As Lis cftatc, his pcrfon too was free : 
Him no foft thoughts, no gratitude could move;- 
To gold he fled from beauty and from love; 
Yet fdiling there, he keeps his freedom Aill, 
Forc'd to live happily again ft his will-: 
^'is nut his fault, if too much wealth and power 
Break not his boafted quiet every hour. 
And little Sid. for (imile renown 'd, 
Fleafure has aU'ays (ought bat never found : 
Though all his thoughts on wine and women faUj- 
His are fo bad^ fure he ne*cr thinks at alL 
The fle(h he lives upon is rank and (Irong,. 
His meat and minreHes are kept too long». 
But fure we all miftake this pious man,. 
Who mortifies liis pcrfon all he can ; 



STSVIERAL OCCASIONS, m 

! undiaritably ta1;e for (in, 

ruled Df this iodd capuchin t 
r hermit, under grave pretence, 
. more contrary to common fcnfe; 
a miracle we may fnppofe, 
nefs offends 4iis ikilfai nole; 
rom all (link can with peculiar art 
perfume, and eflenos from a f— — t : 
ig fupper is his great delight; 
all day but to be drunk at night. 
it his cups this night-bird chirping (it9> 
akes Hcwet and Jack Hall for wits. 
*— r I defpiic ^or want of wit, 
thought to have a tail and cloven feeti 
b be miichief meaas to all mankind, 
alone the iH. cSc^s does find. 
like witches juftly fuf&rs (hame, 
lafmlcfs malice is fo much the fame, 
e his words, atfeOcd is his wit; 

he does aim, Co ieldom hit ; 
Y face he cringes while he fpeaks, 
n the back is turnM the head he breaks ? 

each aOion, lewd in every limb, 
sthcmfelvcs are mifchievous in him : 
f thai chance ekone makes every creature 
KUHg— — w, without good nature. 
It a BefTus has he always llv'd, 
; own kickings notahly contriv'd ? 
Te*s the folly that's f!ill mix'd with fear) 
s more blows than any hero bear; 
ing fparks fbme may their plcafures fay, 
a bolder thing to run away : 
rid may^ w6ll fergivc him all his itl/ 
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For every fault docs prove his penance ftill r . 

Faliely he falls into fome dangjcrous noofe,. 

And then as meanly labours to get loofe : 

A life (b infamous is better quitting, 

Spent in bafe injury and low fubmitting. 

Vd like to have left out his poetry ; 

Forgot by all almoft as well as me. 

Sometimes he has fome humour, never wit„ 

And if it rarely, very rarely, hit, 

*Tis under fo much nafty rubbifh laid. 

To find it out*s the cinder-woman*s trade;- 

Who, for the wretched remnants of a fire. 

Mud toil all day in afhes and in mire : 

So lewdly dull his idle works appear. 

The wretched texts dcfcrve no comments here; 

Where one poor thought, fometimes, left all alom 

For a whole page of ^ulncfs mud atone. 

How vain a thing is man, and how unwiic 
E'en he, who would himielf the mod defpife ! 
1, who fo wiic and humble feem to be. 
Now my own vanity and pride can*t (ee. 
While the world's nonfenfe is fo (harply fliewn>. 
We puU down others but to raife our own ; 
That we may angels feem, we paint them elves^ 
And are but fatires to fet up ourfelves. 
I, who have all this while been finding fault. 
E'en with my mader, who fird fatire taught ;; 
And did by that defcribe the taflc fo hard. 
It feems dupendous and above reward ; 
Now labour with unequal force to climb 
That lofty hill, unreachM by former time : 
•Tis jad that I (hould to the^ bottom fall, 
Lwrn to write well, or not to write at alk 



; P I S T L E s. 



04 



TO T HE 
UTCHESS of YO R K, 

» her return from S c o T L A N d in the Xcar % tf8*. 



rHEN" faOious rage to crncl exile drove 

TK« queen of beauty, and the court of lore, 
Mufes droopM, with their forfaken arts, 
the iad dupids broke their ufelels darts : 
Vuitful plains to wilds and deiarts turn'd^ 
£den*s face, when baniihM man it mournM. 
was no more, when loyalty was gone, . 
Sr^at fupporter •f his awful throne, 
could no longer after beauty (lay, 
7ander*d northward to tlie verge of day, 
the Ain and he had lo(l their way. 
low th* illuftrious nymph, return'd again, 
;s ev*ry grace triumphant in her train. 
wond'riDg Nereids, tho* they rais'd no dorm, 
]ow*d her paHage, to behold her form, 
mc cry'd, A Venus ; feme, A Thetis, paft ; 
his was not fo fair, nor that fb chafte. 
rom her fight flew Faction, Strife, and Pride ; 
envy did but look on her, and dy*d. 
te'er we fuffer'd from our fuUen fate, 
fight is purchased at an eafy rate. 
€ gloomy years againft this day were let; 
:his one mighty fum has clearM the debt : 
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Like Jofeph's dream, but with a better doom^ 
The fiamine paft, the plenty ftiU to come. 
For her the weeping heav*ns become ferene ; 
For her the ground is clad in chearful green : 
For her the nightingales are taught to Hng, 
And Nature has for her delayed the fpcing. 
The Mufe refumes her long forgotten lays. 
And Love, reftor*d, his antient realm Airveys, 
Recalls our beauties, and revives our plays ;. 
His wade dominions peoples once again, 
And from her prefence datbs his fecond reign. 
But awful charms on her fair forehead (it, 
Difpenflng what (he never will admit : 
Pleafmg, yet cold, like Cynthia*s diver beam. 
The people's wonder, and the poet*'s theroe» 
Di(lemper*d zeal, fedition, caokerM hate, 
No more (hall vex the church, and tear the (late ; 
No more (hall fa^lion civil difcords niov^, 
Or only diicords of too tender love : 
Diicord, like that of mu(Ic*s various parts ; 
Diicord, that makes the harmony of hearts ; 
Difcord, that only this difpute (hall bring. 
Who beft (hall love the Duke, and (crve the Ring. 



J 
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mj honoured Friend Pr CilARLSTOirE» 
ills learned and ufefiil works; but 
ore particularly his Treatife of Stone* 
ESGE, by him reflored to- the true- 

)imders. 

[ £ iongeft tyraaoy that ever fwayM, 
Vas that wherein our ancedors becray*d 
free-born reaibn to the Sugyrite, 
lade his torch their univerfal ^sht» 
hy where only one Aipply*d the (cate, 
barce, and dear, and yet fophiilkate. 
was bought, like emp'ric wares, or charms^ 
fords CeaiVd up with Ari(lotle*s arms. 
!)us was the fird that Piook his throne ;. 
)und a Temp 'rate in a Torrid Zone ; 
ir'iUh air fann'd by a cooling breeze, 
nitful yales iet round with (hady trees ; 
liUlcfs men, who danc'd away ;hcir time,. 
s their groves> and happy as their dime. 
i dill paid that homage to a name, 
only God and Nature juflly claim ; 
eflern feas bad been our utmod bound, 
poets dill might dream the dUi was drown'd^ 
i the dars that Ihine in fouthern flcies, 
en admir*d by none but favage eyes. 
)ng th* aflerters of free reaibn*s claim, 
.tion*s not the lead in worth or fame, 
orld to. Bacon does not only owe 
fent knowledge, but its future too^ 



Gilbert (hall live, 'till load-ftones ceafe to draw, 
Or BritUh fleets theiboandlefs ocean awe. 
And noble Boyle, -not leis in nature £ben, 
Tlian his great brother read in ftates and men. 
The circling ftreams, once thought but pools, of bk 
(Whether life's fuel, or the body's food) 
From dark oblivion Harvey's name ftiall fave; 
While Ent keeps all the honour that he gave. 
Nor are you, learned friend, the lead renown'd; 
Whofe fame, not circumfcrib'd with Engltft grow 
Elies, like the nimble jonrnies of the Eght, 
And is, like that, uafpent too in its flight. 
Whatever truths have been, by art, or chance. 
Redeemed from error, or from ignorancC} 
Thin in their authors (like rich veins of ore) 
Vour works unite, and dill difcover more. 
Such is the healing virtue of your pen. 
To perfeA cures on books, as well as men* 
Nor is this work the leaft ; you well may givt 
To men n€?w vigour, who make dones to live. 
Through you, the Danes (their ftiort dominion k 
A longer conqueft than the Saxons boaft. 
Stoen-Henge, once thought a temple, you have 
A throne, where kings, our earthly gods, were cro 
Wher* by their wond'ring fubjefts they were fccn 
Joy'd with their ftaturc, and their princely mien. 
Our Sovereign here above the reft might (tand. 
And here be chofe again to rule the land. 

Thefe ruins fhelter'd once his faCrcd hca[d.» 
When he from Wor*ft'cr's fatal battle Add J 
Watch'd by the genius of this royal place, • 
And mighty viHons of the P.anifhmce* 
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:;. His refuge, dien, vw for a tempk Oiown t 
^, he veftor'^d^ 'tis^ mw become a thnme. 



To the Lady CiisTLENfArir, upon her es* 
couraging his firft Plaj. 

As fcamen, (faipwreck'ci on jfooac bippy Aovt, 
Difeover wealth in knds unknown before; 
And, what their art had laboiiP*d Jong in- vain. 
By their misfortanes happily obtaift s 
So my much cnvy'd MuTe, by (lormi fon|f toft^ 
Is thrown upon your bofpitaWc coaft*. 
And finds more f&vour by her ill iaccefs. 
Than (he could hope for by her happine/Sr 
Ooce Cato*s vinue did tb« god» oppofc; 
While they the viAor, he the ▼anqnifll'd cho/c j 
Bat you have done what Cito could not do. 
To chuic che- ?anqaiQi'd, and reflore him too^ 
Let others ftili triumph, and gdu their cau^ 
By their defcrts, ob by the world's applaufe; 
Let merk crowns, and ju(lice laurels give» 
Bnt let me happy by your pity live. 
True poets empty fame and praiic defpife. 
Fame is the trumpet, but your fmiie the prize. 
You fit above, and iee vain men below 
€oDteml for what you only can beftow : 
Bnt thoie great actions, others do by chance. 
Are, like your beauty, your inheritance : 
So great a foul, fuch fweetnefs join*d in one^ 
Cottld only spring from noble Graodiibn, 
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you, like the ftws, not by reflexion bright. 
Are born to yoor own heaVn, and your own light; 
Like them are good, but from a nobler caufe, 
From your own knowledge, not from Nature's laws. 
Your pow*r you never tifc, but for defence. 
To guard your own, and others innocence : 
Your foes are fuch^ as they, not you, have made, 
And Virtue may repel, tho* not invade. 
■Such courage did the ancient heroes fliow. 
Who, when they might prevent, would wait the bk 
With fuch afTurance as they meant to fay. 
We will p*ercome, but icom the iafeft way. 
What further fear of danger can there be ? 
Beauty, which captives all things, fets me free. 
Pofterity will judge by my fuccefs, 
I had the Grecian poet's happinefs. 
Who, waving plots, found out a better way; 
Some god defcended, and prefervM the play. 
When firft the triumphs of your ie£ts were Tung 
By thofe old poets, Beauty was but young. 
And few admir'd the native red and white, 
'Till poets drefs'd them up, to charm the light : 
So Beauty took on truft, and did engage 
For Turns of praiies till (he came to age. 
But this long-growing debt to poetry 
You, juftly, Madam, have difcharg'd to me. 
When your appbuie and favour did infufe 
Kew life to ipy condemn'd and dying Mule. 
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To my honoured Friend Sir Robert 
Howard, on his excellent Poems. 

AS there is mufic nninform'd by art 
In thofe wild notes, which with a merry heart 
The birds in unfrequented (hades expreTs, 
Who, better taught at home, yet pleafe us lefs : 
So in your verfe a native fwcetnefs dwells. 
Which (hames compofure, and its art excelis. 
SiDging no more can your foft numbers grace, 
Than paint adds cbarms unto a beauteous face. 
Yet as, when mighty rivers gently creep. 
Their even calmnefs does fuppofe them deep ; 
Such is your Mufe : No metaphor fwclTd high. 
With dangerous boldnefs lifts her to the (ky : 
Thofe mounting fancies, when they fall again. 
Shew iand and dirt at bottom do remain. 
So firm a ilrength, and yet withal fo fweet, 
Did never bat in Samfon*s riddle meet. 
*Tis ftrange each line fo great a weight ihould bear. 
And yet no fign of toil, no fweat appear. 
<Eithcr your art hides art, as Stoics feign 
Then leaft to feel, when mod they fuffer pain ; 
And we, dull fouls, admire, but cannot fee 
What hidden fprings within the engine be : 
t)r *tis fome happinefs that (lill purfues 
Each aft and motion of your graceful Mufe. 
Or is it Fortune's work, that in your head 
The curious * net that is fox fancies Spread, 

* Rete mirabile. 
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Lets thro* its meflies eT*ry meaner thought, 

While rich ideas there are only caught ? 

Sure that's not all; this is a piece too fair 

To be tlie child of chance, and not of care. 

No atoms cafually together hurl'd 

Could e*er produce Co beautiful a world. 

Nor dare I fuch a do^rine here admit. 

As would dedroy the providence of wit. 

'Tis your ftrong genius, then, which does not fed 

Thofe weights, would make a weaker fpirit reel. 

To carry wdght, and tun To lightly too. 

Is what alone your Pegafus can do. 

Great Hercules himfclf could ne'er do more^ 

Than not to feel thofe heav*ns and gods he bore. 

Your eafier odes, which for delight were pcnn*d, 

Yet our inftru^on make their fecond end ; 

We're both enrich'd and pleas'd, like them that wor 

At once a beauty and a fortune too. 

Of moral knowledge Pocfy was queen. 

And ftill fhe might, had wanton wits not been ; 

Who, like ill guardians, liv'd themfclves at large. 

And, not content with that, debauch'd their charge. 

Like fome brave captain, your lucccTsful pen 

Reftores the exil*d to her crown again ; 

And give us hope, that having feen the days 

When nothing flourifh'd but fanatic bays. 

All will at length in this opinion refV, 

** A (bber prince's government is beft." 

Thb is not all ; your art the way has found 

To make th* improvement of the richcft ground, 

That foil which thofe immortal laurels bore, 

That once the facred Maro's temples wore. 
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fa's griefs are Co exprefs*d by you, 

ey are too eloquent to have been true. 

d (he ib (poke, Mncsis had obey*d 

bat Dido, rather than what Jove had faid. 

'uneral rites can give a ghoft repofe, 

ur Mufe fo jnftly has diicharg'd thofe, 

ifa's (hade may now its wand*ring ceaie, 

id claim a title to the fields of peace. 

tifiEneasbe obligM, no lefs 

ur kindne{5 great Achilles doth coufefs ; 

ho, drefs'd by Statius in too bold a look, 

d ill become thofe virgin robes he took. 

> underfland how much we owe to you, 

c muft your numbers, with your author's, view 

len we (hall ice his work was lamely rough, 

ch figure ftifT, as if defign'd in buff : 

s colours laid fo thick on ev'ry place, 

ioniy fhew'd the paint, but hid the face. 

t as in perfpcOive we beauties lee, 

hich in the glafs, not in the pi£turc, be; 

here our fight obligingly miftakes 

lat wealth, which his your bounty only makes; 

JUS vulgar difhes are, by cooks difguisM, 

arc for their dreffing, than their fubftance prizM, 

ur curious * notes fb fcarch into that age, 

hen all was fable but the facred page, 

lat, fince in that dark night we needs muft ftrayj 

e are at leafl mis-led in picafant way. 

It what we raoft admire, your verfe no lefs - 

* Annotations on Statius. 
YoL. II.. H' 
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The prophet than the poet doth confcft. 

Ere our weak eyes difccrn'd the doubtful ftrcak 

Of light, you faw great Charles his mornios *»<'*" 

So Ikillfui feamen ken the land from far. 

Which Ihews like mifls to the dull paflenger. 

To Charles your Mufc firft pays her duteous Iwe, 

As dill the ancients did begin from Jove. 

With Monk you end, whofe name preferv'd (bsUbCi 

As Rome recorded -f Rufu$' memory. 

Who thought it greater honour to obey 

His country's int*re(l, than the world to fway. 

But to write worthy things of worthy men. 

Is the peculiar talent of your pen : 

Yet let me take your mantle up, .and I 

Will venture in your right to prophefy. 

** This work, by merit firft of fame iecure, 

" Is likewife happy in its geniture : 

<* For, fince *tis bom when Charles afcends thetbsoo 

*^ It ihares, at otuce, his fortune and its own.** 



To the Earl of Roscommon, on his c^' 
cellent Effay on Tranflated Verfe. 

WHether the fruitful Nile, or Tynan (hore. 
The feeds of arts and infant-fcience bore, 
'Tis furc the noble plant, tranflated firft. 
Advanced its head in Grecian gardens nurft. 
The Grecians added verfe ; their tuneful tongue 

f " Hie fitus eft Rufus, qui, pulfo vindice, quo** 
•* Impcrium alleruit non fibi, led patri^ 
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re firft, and Nature's God their fong. 
ranflation here : For conqu'ring Rome, 
Ian fpoils, brought Grecian numbers home ; 
f thofe Athenian Mufes more, 
c vanquilh'd world could yield before, 
ous nations, and more barbVous time«, 
e majefly of verfe to rhimes ; 
at fird : A kind of hobbling prole, 
d along, and tinkled in the clofe. 
eviving from the trance 
, Goth, and Monkifh ignorance, 
s, cadence, and weil-vowerd word<, 
: graces a good ear affords, 
e an art, and Dante's polilh'd pa<^e 
filver, not a golden age. 
rch foUowM, and in him we fee, "N 

e improv'd in all its height can be: C 

leafing found, and fair barbarity. \ 

1 purfu'd their ftcps ; and Britain, lafl", 
veetnefs all the reft furpafs'd. 
of Greece, the gravity of Rome, 
dted in the Britith loom : 
empire is reftor'd again, 
his reign, and by Rofcommon's pen. 
ly he does his work furvey, 
. finifh'd poem an Essay. 
needful rules are fcattcr'd here; -v 

nhly toU, and pleafantly fevere; C 

rt difguis'd, for nature to appear. j 

hofe rules to give tranflation b'ght : 
ample is a flame fo bright; 
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That he, who but arrives to copy well, 
Unguided will advance, unknowing will excel. 
Scarce his own Horace could fuch rules ordaio, 
Or his own Virgil fing a nobler drain. 
How much in him may rifmg Ireland boaft. 
How much in gaining him has Britain loll ! 
Their ifland in revenge has ours rcclaimM; 
'I'hc more inftru^ted we, the more we flill arc (hai 
' ris well for us his generous blood did flow 
Dcriv'd from Britifh channels long ago. 
That heie his conquVing anceftors were nurft y 
And Ireland but trail Dated England firft : 
By this reprifal we regain our right, 
Elfe muft the two contending nations fight; 
A nobler quarrel for his native earth. 
Than what divided Greece for Homer*s birth. 
To what perfection will our tongue arrive. 
How will invention and tranflation thrive, 
When authors nobly born will bear their part, 
And not difdain th' inglorious praifc of art ! 
Great generals thus, dciccnding from command, 
Witli their own toil provoke the Ibldiers hand. 
How will fweet Ovid's glioit be pleas'd to hear . 
His fame avgmented by an Englifti peer *; 
How he embelliflics his Helen's loves. 
Out-does his foftncfs, and his fcnie improves ; 
"When ihefe tranflate, and teach tranflators too. 
Nor firftling kid, nor any vulgar vow, 

* The Earl of Mi^Igravc. 



I 
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lould at Apollo's grateful altar (land : 

3fcommon wrices ; to that aufpicious hand, 

ufc, feed the bull that Ipurns the yellow fand. 

afcomtnon, whom both court and camps commend, 

me to his prince, and faithful to his fri^d ; 

ofcommon fird in fields of honour known, 

rft in the peaceful triumphs of the gown ; 

'"ho both Minervas juftly makes hre own. 

ow let the fe>V belovM by Jove, and they 

"horn infus'd Titan form'd of better clay, 

n equal terms with ancient wit engage, 

or mighty Homer fear, nor facred Virgirs page : 

ur Englifh palace opens wide in ftatc; 

nd without ftooping they may pafs the gate. 



A Letter to Sir George Etherege, 

rO you who live in chill degree. 
As map informs, of fifty three, 
nd do not much for cold atone, 
y bringing thither fifty one, 
[cthinks all climes ihould be alike, 
rom Tropic c*en to Pole Artiquc ; 
nee you have fuch a conftitution 
s no where fufTers diminution, 
ou can be old in grave debate, 
nd young in love-aSairs of flate ; 
nd both to wives and huthands (how 
he vigour of a plenipo. 
ike mighty miflioner you come 
d p.irtes tnfiddium, 

H3 
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A work of wond'rous merit furc. 

So far to go, fo much t* indure ; 

And all to preach to German dame, 

Wlicrc found of Cupid never came. 

Lefs had yon done, had you been fcnt 

As far as Drake or Pinto went, 

For cloves or nutmegs to the Line-a, 

Or e*en for oranges to China. 

That had indeed been charity : 

Where lovc-fick ladies helplefs lie, 

Chapt, and for want of liquor dry. 

Put you have made your zeal appear 

Within the circle of the Bear. 

What region of the earth's fo dull. 

That is not of your labours full? 

Triptolcmus {fo fung the Nine) 

Strew 'd plenty from his cart divine.^ 

But, fpite of all thcfe fable-makers, 

He never fow'd on Almain acres : 

No, that was left by fate's decree, 

To be perform'd and fung by thee. 

Thou hreak'ft thro' forms with as much eafc 

As the French King thro' articles. 

In grand affairs thy days are fpent, 

In waging weighty compliment, 

With fuch as monarch? reprefcnt. 

They, whom fuch vaft fatigues attend. 

Want fomc foft minutes to unbend, 

To (hev; the world that now and then 

Great miniilers are mortal men. 

Then Rhenifh rummers walk the round ; 
In bumpers cv'ry king is crown'd ; 
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^des three holy mitred Hectors, 

•And the whole college of Ele^ors. 

Ko health of potenute is funk, 

That pays to make his envoy drunk. 

Thefe Dutek^elights, I mentioned lad. 

Silk not, I kAw, yoarEnglifh tade: 

For wine to leave a whore or play 

Vas ne'er your" Excellency's way. 
Nor need this title give offence, 
for here you were your Excellence,* 
for gaming, writing, fpcaking, keeping, 
His Excellence for all but fleeping. 
Now, if you top in form, and treat, 
*Tis the four fauce to the fweet meat. 
The fine you pay for being great. 
Kay, here's a harder impofition, 
"Which is indeed the court's petition. 
That, fetting. worldly pomp afide, 
"Which poet has at font deny'd, 
lou would be pleas'd in humble way 
To write a trifle call'd a play. 
This truly b a degradation. 
But would oblige the crown and nation 
Next to your wife negotiation. 
If you pretend, as well you may. 
Your high degree, your friends will fay, 
The Duke St Aignon made a play. 
If Gallic wit convince you fcarce. 
His Grace of liucks has made a farce, 
And you, vvhofe comic wit is terfc all. 
Can hardly fail below Rehearfal. 
H4 
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Then finiHi what you have beg^im ; 
But fcribblc faftcr if you can : 
For yet no George, to our difceming. 
Has writ witliout a ten years warning. 

To Mr Southern, on his Cmtij td- 
led The Wives Excufe. 

SURE there's a fate in plays, and *tis in vain ' 
To write, while thefe malignant planets reign. 
Some very foolifli influence rules the pit, 
Not always kind to fcnfe, orjuft to wit: 
And whilft it lafts, let buffoonry fucceed. 
To make us laugh ; for never was more need. 
Farce, in itfelf, is of a nafty fcent ; 
But the gain fmells not of the excrement. 
The Spanifh nymph, a wit and beauty too, 
"With all her charms, bore but a fingle (how : 
But let a monfter Mufcovite appear, 
He draws a crowded audience round the year. 
May be thou haft not pleas*d the box and pit: 
Yet thofe, who blame thy tale, applaud thy wit 2 

So Terence plotted, but fo Terence writ. 

Like his thy thoughts arc true, thy language clean.; 

E'en lewdnefs is made moral in thy fcene. 

The hearers may for want of Nokes repine ; 

But reft fecure, the readers will be thine. 

Nor was thy labour'd drama damn'd or hifs*d, 

But with a kind civility difmifs'd ; 

"With luch good manners, as the * Wife did ule, 

Who, not accepting, did but juft refufe.. 

* The Wife in the play, Mrs Friendall. 
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ere was a glance at paitiag; ftich a look, 
bids thcc not give o'er, for one rebuke. 
if thou wonldft be feen, as well as read, 
)y. one jiviog author, and one dead : 
5 ftandaS||tflhy ftyle let Etheregc be ; 
wit, th* ifiBUrtal fpring of Wycherly ; 
rn, after both, to draw fome jud defign, 
1 the next age will learn to copy thine. 



To Mr Lee, on his Alexander. 

•HE blaft of common ccniure cou'd I fear. 
Before your play my name Ihou'd not appear^ 
'twill be thought, and with ibme colour too, 
y the bribe I firft received from you ; 
t mutual vouchers for our fame we ftand, 
I play the game into each other's hand ; 
1 as cheap pen'orths to ourfelves afford, 
BefTus and the brothers of the fword. 
1 libels private men may well endure, 
en ftates and kings themfelves are not lecnre^ 
ill men, confcious of their inward guilt, 
nk the be ft anions on by-ends are built, 
i yet my filence had not 'fcap'd their fpitc ^ 
:n, envy had not fuffcr'd me to write; 
, fince I cou'd pot ignorance pretend, 
h merit I muft envy or commend, 
uany candidates there ftand for wit, 
>lace at court is fcarce fo hard to get ; 
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In vain they crowd each other at the door; 
For e'en reverfions arc all bcgg*d before : 
JDefert, how known fbe*er, is long delay'd ; • 
And then too fools and knaves are better psud. 
Yet, as fome a£tions bear fo great a nam^ 
That courts themfelves are juft, for fear'of fhame; 
So has the mighty merit of your play 
Extorted praiic, and forc*d itfeif a way* 
'Tis here, as 'tis at fca ; who fartheft goes, 
Or dares the moft, makes all the reft his foes. 
Yet when fome virtue much out-grows the reft, 
It ihoots too faft, and high, to be exprefs'd ; 
As his herioc worth ft ruck envy dumb, 
Who took the Dutchmai), and who cut the boom 
Such praife is yours, while you.the paffions move, 
That 'tis no longer feign 'd, 'tis real love. 
Where nature triumphs over wretched art ; 
We only warm the head, but you the heart- 
Always you warm ;. and if the rifing year. 
As in hot re^ons, brings the fun too near, 
' ris but to make your fragrant fpices blow^ 
Which in our cooler climates will not grow. 
They only think you animate your theme 
With too much fire, who arx; themfelves all phlcgi 
Prizes wou'd be for lags of flowcft pace. 
Were cripples made the judges of the race 
Defpife thofe drones, who praife, while they accuJ 
The too much vigour o( your youthful Mufc. 
That humble ftile, which they their virtue make. 
Is in your pow'r ; you need but ftoop and take. 
Your beauteous images muft be allow'd 
By all, but fome vile pccts of the crowd- 
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Ubowfhou'd any fign^pod dauber know 
Ijc worth of Titian or of Angclo ? 
rd features cv*ry bungler can command; 
draw true beauty Hiews a maflerU hand. 



my dear Friend Mr Congreve, on his 
Comedy called The Double Dealer. 

TELL then, the promis*d hour is come at laft ; 
' The prefcnt age of wit obfcures the part : 
ig were our fires, and as they fought they writ, 
lu'ring with force of arms, and dint of wit : 
irs was the giant race before the flood; 
thus, when Charles returned, our empire Aood. 
: Janus he the ftubborn foil manur'd, 
1 rules of hulbandry the rankncfs cur'd; 
I'dus to manners, when tlie (lage wns rude; 
boiflrons Englilh wit with art indu*d. 
age was cultivated thus at lengJh; 
ivhat we gain'd in /kill we loft in ^rength. 
builders were uiih want of genius curs*d ; 
fccond temple was not like the firft : 
you, the heft Vitruvius, carr-.c at length ; 
beauties equal, but excel out (Irength. 
) Doric pillars found your folid bafe : ^ 

fair Cirinthiun crowns the higher ipace : C 

s all below is ftrength, and all above is grace. S 
ify dialogue is Fletcher's praife; 
nov*d the mind, but had not pow'r to riifc. 
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Great Johnfon did by ftrength of judgment pkai! 
Yet, doubling Fletcher** force, he wants his cafe* 
In difTMng taknts both adofn*d their age ; 
One for the ftudy, t'other for the ftage. 
But both to Congrcve juftly (hall fubmit. 
One raatch'd in judgment, both o'er-match*d in y 
In him all beauties of this age we fee, 
Etherege his courtfliip, Southern's purity, 
The fatire, wit, and ftrength of manly Wychcrly 
All this in blooming youth you have atcliiev'd : 
Nor are your foil'd contemporaries griev*d. 
So much the fweetnefs of your manners move. 
We cannot envy you, becaufe we love. 
Fabius might joy in Scipio, when he faw 
A beardlefs conful made againft the law. 
And join his fufFrage to the votes of Rome ; 
Though he with Hannibal was overcome. 
Thus old Romano bow*d to Raphael's f&me, - 
And fcholar to the youth he taught became. 

O that your brows my laurel had fuftain'd ! 
Well had I been depos'd, if you had reign'd: 
The father had defcended for the fon ; 
For only you are lineal to the throne. 
Thus, when the ftate one Edward did depofe, 
A greater Edward in his room arofc. 
But now, not I, but Poetry is curs'd; 
For Tom the fccond rtigns like Tom the 6rft. 
But let 'em not miftakc my patron's part. 
Nor call his charity their own defert. 
Yet this I prophecy ; Thou Ihalt be fcen, 
(Though with fomc fhort parcnthefis between) 
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High on the throne of wit, and, fcatcd there. 

Not mine (that's little) but thy laurel wear. 

Thy firft attempt an early promife made; 

That early promife this has more than paid. 

So bold, yet fo judicioufly you dare, 

'i'hat your lead prailc is to be regular. 

Time, place, and adtion, may with pains be wrought ; 

But genius muft be born, and never can be taught. 

Tliis is your portion; this your native (lore; 

ilcav*n, that but once was prodigal before, [more. 

To i?!.akcfpcar gave as much ; (he could not give him 
Maintain your poll; that's all the fame you need; 

For 'tis impoffible you (hou'd proceed. 

Already I am worn with cares and age, 

And jull abandoning th* ungrateful ftage: 

Vnprofitably kept at Hcav'n's cxpencc, 
1 live a rent-charge on his providence ; 
But you, whom ev'ry Mufe and Grace adorn, 
Whom I forcfee to better fortune born. 
Be kind to my remains; and O defend, 
Againft your judgment, your departed friend! 
Let not th' inlulting foe my fame pnrfue. 
But Oiadc thofc laurels which defccnd to you : 
Ap(i take for tribute what thtfc lines exprefs : 
^'ou merit more; nor cou'd my love do lcf?« 
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To Mr Granville *, on his excelkatTfll 
gedy called Heroic Love. 

AUfpicious poet, wcrt thoii not my friend, 
How cou*d I envy, what I mud commend! 
But fince *tis Nature's law in love and wit, 
That youth (hou*d reign, and withering age fubmit, 
With lefs regret thofe laurels I refign. 
Which, dying on my brows, revive on thine. 
With better grace an ancient chief may yield. 
The long contended honours of the fields 
Than venture all his fortune at a cad. 
And fight, like Hannibal, to lofe at ]aft. 
Young princes, obftinatc to win the prize. 
Though yearly beaten, yearly yet they rife: 
Old nronarchs, though fuccefsful, dill in doubt, 
Catch at a peace, and wifely turn devout. 
Thine be the laurel then ; thy blooming age 
Can bed, if any can, fupport the dage; 
Which fb declines, that (hortly we may fee 
Players and plays reduced to fccond infancy. 
Sharp to the world, but thoughtlcfs of renown, 
They plot not on the dage, but on the town. 
And, in defpair their empty pit to fill. 
Set up fome foreign monfter in a bill. 
Thus they jog on, dill tricking, never thriving. 
And murd'ring plays, which they mifcal reviving. 

* Lord Landfdownc, 
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^urfenfe is Don&nfe, through Cheir pipes contey'd ; 

Scarce can a poet know the play he made ; 

*Tis fo difguis'd in death ; nor thinks *tis he 

*rhat flifiers in the mangled tragedy. 

Thus Itys firft was kill'd, and after dre{s*d 

for his own Hre, the chief invited gueft. 

•I iky not this of thy fuccefsful iccnes, 

Whfre, thine was all the glory, theirs the gains. 

With length of time, much judgment, and more toil. 

Not ill they aded, what they cou*d not fpoil. 

Their ietting-fon * (Hll fhoots a glimmering ray. 

Like ancient Rome, majeftic in decay : 

And better gleanings their worn foil can boafl 

Than -the crab-vintage of the neighb'ring coaft f . 

This diff *rcnce yet the judging world will fee ; 

Thou copied Homer, and they copy thee. 



To my Friend Mr Motteux, onliis Tragedy 
called Beauty in Diftrefs, 

TI S hard, my friend, to write io fuch an age. 
As damns, not only poets, but the ftage. 
That facred art, by hcav*n itfelf infus*d. 
Which, Mofcs, David, Solomon have us'd. 
Is DOW to be no more : The Mufcs* foes 
Wou'd fink their Maker's praifcs into profe, 

* Mr Betterton's company in Lincoln Vinn-Ficlds* 
t Drury-Lane play-houic. 
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Were they content to prone the lavifli vine 
Of Ot jggling branches, and improre the wine. 
Who. but a madman, would his thoughts defenli 
All would fubmit ; for all but fools ^iU mend. 
But when to common ienie they give the lye. 
And turn didorted words to blafphcmy. 
They give the fcandal; and the wife diicem. 
Their glo^ teach an age, too apt to learn. 
What I have loofcly, or profanely writ, 
JLet them to fires, their due defert, commit : 
Nor, when accus'd by me, let them complain; 
Their faults, and not their fiin^on, I arraign. 
Rebellion, worfe than witchcraft, they purfu*d;: 
The pulpit preach'd the crime, the people ru*d. 
The (lage was iilcnc*d ; for the faints would fee. 
In fields perform 'd their plotted tragedy. 
But let us firft reform, and then fo live, 
That we may teach our teachers to forgive : 
Our defk be plac'd below their lofty chairs ; 
Ours be the prafticc, as the precept theirs. 
Tht moral part, at leaft, we may divide. 
Humility reward, and punilh pride; 
Ambition, int'reft, avarice accufc : 
Thcfe are the province of a tragic ATufc. 
Theie haft thou chofen ; and the public voice 
)las cqual'd thy performance with thy choice. 
Time, a£Hon, place, arc lb prefer v'd by thee, 
That e'en Corneille might with envy fee 
Th' alliance of his tripled unity. 
Thy incidents, perhaps, too thicJ^ are fowfl ; 
But too much plenty is thy fault alone. 
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At lead but two cati that good crime commit^ 

Thou in defign, and Wychfcrly in wit. . 

Let thy own Gaols condemn thite, tf they date; 

Contented to be thinly tt^Iar: 

£om there, but not for them, oar fhiitful foil 

With more increafe rewards thy happy toil. 

Their tongue enfeebl'd, is refin'd too Aiich; 

And, like pure gold, it bends at ^¥'17 toU'ch : 

Our fttmly Teuton yet will ait obfcy. 

More fit for inanly thought, and (lrengthen*d with allaj. 

But whence art thou infplr'd, and thou alone. 

To flourilh ih an idiom not thy own ? 

It moves our wonder, that a foreign gueft 

Should oTcr-match tht mo(l, and match the beft. 

In under-praifing thy deferts, 1 wrong; 

Here find the fiHl defidcnce of our tongue t ' 

Words, once my ftodc, ate lyahting, tb cdihinend 

So great a poet j and tb g66d a A-iend. 



To Henry Higden, Efq; on his tranflation 
of the Tenth Satire of JiivenaL 



THE Ofcciiai wits, who fatif6 firft began. 
Were pleaftnt Pafquins on the life of man ; 
At mighty vlllaihfe, who the ft ate opt>rers*d. 
They durft not rail, perhaps ; they la(h*d, at ieaftj 
And turn*d them out of office with a jed. 
Ho fool could peep abroad, but really ftand 
The drolls to clap a bauble in his hand. 
Vol. II. I 
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VTiCe legiHators never yet could draw 

A fop within the reach of common law ; 

For po(luFc» drefs, grimace, and affeftation, 

Hiougl) foes to fenfe, are harinlefs to the nation. 

Our laft redrefs is dint of verfe to try. 

And fatire is our court of chancery. 

This way took Horace to reform an age. 

Not bad (jnough to need an author's rage. 

But yours *, who iiv'd in more degenerate times, 

Was forc*d to fallen deep, and worry crimes. 

Yet you, my friend, have temper*d him £6 well. 

You make him fmile in ipite of i^ll his zeal; 

An art peculiar to yourfelf alone, 

To join the virtues of two (tiles in one. 

Oh ! were your author's principle receiv*d, 
Half of the lab*iing world would be reliev'd : 
For not to wiHi is not to be deceived. 
Revenge would into charity be chang'd, 
Becaufe it cods too dear to be revenged. ' 
It oofts our quiet and content of mind. 
And when 'tis coropafs'd leaves a (ting behind. 
Suppofe I had the better end o'th* ftaff*, 
Why (hould I help th' ill-natur'd world to laugh ? 
*Tis all alike to them, who get the day ; 
They love the fpitc and mifchief of the fray. 
No ; I have cur'd myfelf of that difeaft; 
Nor will I be provok'd, but when I pleafe : 
But let me half that cure to you redore; 
You gave the falvei I laid it to the fore« 

* Juvenal. 
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)ur kind relief againft a rainy day, ^ 

ond a tavern, or a tedious play, C 

take yoor book, and iangh our fplcen away. j^ 
.11 your tribe, too ftudious of debate, * 
luld ceafc falfe hopes and titles to create, 
1 by the rare example you begnn, 
:nts would fail, and lawyers be undone. 

o Sir Godfrey Kneller, principal 
Painter to his Majeftj. 

^N C E I beheld the faireft of her kind, 

f And ftill the fweet idea charms my mind : 

uc, (he was dumb ; for Nature gaz*d fo long, 

jas*d Miith her work, that (he forgot her tongue; 

t, fmiling faid, fte ftill (hall gafn the prize; 

►nly have transferred it to her eyes. 

ch arc thy pictures. Knells ; fuch thy ikill ; 

lat Nature fecms obedient to thy will; 

mes out, and meets thy pencil in thy draught; 

ves there, and wants but words to /peak her thought 

: Icaft thy pi^ures look a voice; and wc 

lagine founds, deceiv'd to that degree, 

e think 'tis ibmewhat more than juft to fee. 

Shadows ^re but privations of the light ; 

t, when we walk, they flioot before the fight; 

ith us approach, retire, ari(e, and fall ; 

othing themfclvcs^ and yet exprefCng aU. 

ch are thy pieces, imitating life 

t near, they almoft conquer in the ftrffe; 

nd from their animated canvafs came, 

;manding fouls, and ioofen*d from the frame.. 
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Prometheus, were be here, wou*d cad awsf 
His Adam, and reftife a (bid to clay; 
<And either wou*d thy noble work infiiMref 
Or think it warm enough, without his fire. 

But vulgar hands may tolgar iikenefs raUb; 
This is the lead attendant on thy praiie : 
From hence the rudiments of art begioi; 
A coal, or chalk, fird imitated man : 
Perhaps, the (hadow, taken on a wall. 
Gave outlines to the rude original; 
Ere canyafs yet wa« dain*d, before the gttce 
Of blended colour^ found their ufe and place. 
Or cyprefs tablets fird rccciv'd a face. 

By flow degrees the godlike art advanced 3 
As man grew poii(bM, pidhire was inhancM : 
Greece added podure, (hade, and perfpedive; 
And then the mimic piece bc^an to live. 
Yet perfpeOive was lame, no didancc true, 
But alt came forward in one common view ; 
No point of light was known, no bounds of axt; 
When light was there, it kaew not to depaft^ 
But glaring on remoter objects play'd; 
Not languifli'd, and infennbly decay*d. 

Rome rais'd not art, but barely kept alke, 
And with old Greece uneqtially did drive t 
*Till Goths and VandaU, a rude Northern rtCb, 
Did all the roatchlefs monuments deface. 
Then all the Mufes in one ruin lie. 
And rhimc began t* enervate poetry. 
Thus, in a dupid military date. 
The pen and pencil find an equal fate. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. i|3 

^Jat faces, iiich as would dif^race a fcreen, 
Soch as in baatain*s embafly were Keen, 
Unrais'd, unrounded, were the rude delight 
Of brutal nations, only bom to fight. 

Long time the fiftcr arts, in iron flccp, 
A heavy fabbath did fupincly keep : 
At length, in Raphael's age, at once they rife. 
Stretch all their limbs, and open all their eyes. 

Thence roie the Roman, and the Lombard line : 
One coloured bed, and one did bcit defign. 
Raphaers, like Homer's, was the nobler part. 
But Titian's painting look'd like Virgil's art. 

Thy genius gives thee both ; where true defign^ 
l*oftures unfbrc'd, and lively colours join, 
tikencfs is ever there ; but ftill the heft. 
Like proper thoughts in lofty language dreft : 
Where light, to (hades defcendiog, plays, not ftrivxs. 
Dies by degrees, and by degrees revives. 
Of various parts a perfeft whole is wrought : 
Thy piaures think, and we diVinc their thought. 

• Shakcfpear, thy gift, I place before my fight; 
With awe, I alk his blelling ere I write; 

With rev'rence look on his majeftic face : 

t*roud to be Icfs, but of his godlike race. 

His foul infpires me, while thy praife I write, 

And I, iike Tencer, under Ajax fight; 

Bids thee, thro* mc, be bold ; with dauntlefs bread 

Contemn the bad, and emulate the bed. 

* Shakcfpear*s pi£hire, drawn by Sir Godfrey Kiwl* 
^«, and given to the author. 
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Like his, thy critics in th*^attcmpt aiv loft ; 
When moft they rail, know then they eavy mcflL 
In vain they fiiarl aloof ; a noify crowd. 
Like women's anger, impotent and IoikL' 
While they their barren ioduftry deplore, 
Pafs on fecure, and mind the goal before. 
Old as (he is, my Mufe fliall march behind^ 
Bear off the blaft, and intercept the wind. 
Our arts arc fifters, though not twins in birth j 
For hymns were fung in £den's happy earth; 
But oh, the painter Mufe, though, iaft in place, 
Has feiz*d the bleiling firft, like Jacob's. race. 
Apelles* art an Alexander found ; 
And Raphael did with Leo's gold abound $• 
But Homer was with barren laurel crown'd. 
Thou hadft thy Charles a while, and fo had I.; 
But pafs we that unplcafmg image by.. 
Rich in thyfelf, and of thyfelf divine: 
All pilgrims come and oStr at ihy (hrine* . 
A graceful truth thy pencil can command ; 
The fail! themfelves go mended from< thy hand*. 
Likenefs appe^-s in every lineament; 
But likencfs in thy work is eloquent. 
Though Nature there her true refemblanoe hears, 
A nobler beauty in thy piece appears. 
So warm thy work, fo glows the gen'rous fnune^ 
Flefh looks lefs livj^g m. the lovely dame. 
Thpti paint'ft as>vve defcribe, improving ftill. 
When on wild nature we ingraft our (kill ; 
But not creating beauties at our will. 

But poets arc confined in narro>»erfpace. 
To fpeak the language of their native place ^ 
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e painter widely ftretches bis command ; 
y pencil fpeaks the tongue of ev*ry land* 
>m hence, my friend, all climates are your own, 
r can you forfeit, for you hold of none, 
nations all immunities will give y 

make you theirs, where'er you pleafe to lite; V 
d not fev'n cities, but the world would ftrive. j 
iure fome propitious planet then did fmile, 
len fir (I yon were conducted to this ifle; 
r Genius brought you here, t* enlarge our fame; 
r your good ftars arc eY*ry where the fame. 
y matchlefs hand, of cv*ry region free, 
[opts our climate, not our climate thee. 

* Great Rome and Venice early did impart 
> thee th* examples of their wond'rous art. 
lofe mafters then, but feen, not underftood, 
ith generous emulation fir'd thy hlood : 

tr what in nature's dawn the child admir*d, 
le youth endeavoured, and the man acquir*d. 
If yet thou haft not reach *d their high degree, 
*is only wanting to this age, not thee, 
hy genius, bounded by the times, like mine, 
rudges on petty draughts, nor dare dcfign 
. more exalted work, and more divine, 
or what a fong, or fenfclefs opera 

• to the living labour of a play ; 
►r what a play to Virgil's work would be, 
ttch is a finglc piece to hiftory. 

But we, who life bcftow, ourfclvcs muft live : 
tings cannot reign, unleis their fubjctts give f 

* He travelled very young into Italy* 
I4 
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And they, wh(»p»y th^ ta«c«, bcujr th« ruk.: 
Thus thou, rometin)#s^ an fQjx^dto draw;a fool; 
But Co hi^kXiA^ la thy poftuce fiak, 
The fenfelefs ideot feems at laA to think. 

.Good heav'n ! that fots and knaves (hould be (b sz 
To wiHi their vile refemblance. may remain I 
A/td (lai^ recorded, at; their own reque(l, 
To future days, a lib^l or a jeA 1 

£iie Ihould we fee your noble pencil trace 
Our unities of a^on, time, and place : 
A whole compps*d of parts, and thofe thc; bed, 
With cv*ry various chara.Oer cxpreft : 
Heroes at large, and at a nearer view; 
JLefs, and at di^ance, an ignobler crew. 
While all the figures in one action join, 
As tending toconiplete the maia defign^ 

More cannot be by morts^ art( expreft ; 
But venerable ^gjC (hall add the rell. 
For Time ihall with his ready pencil (land ; 
Retouch your figures. with his ripening hand ; 
Mellow your colours, and imbrown the tcint ; 
Add cv*ry grace, which Tiipc.alon^ can grant; 
To future ages fhallyour fame convey. 
And give more beauties. than he takes away. 



.PROLOGUES 



AND 



EPILOGUES. 



R O L O G U E 

TO THE 

VERSITY of OXFORD, i674, 

spoken hy Mr Hart. 

LTS, your fubjcfts, have their parts afHgti'd 
* unbend, and to divert their fovVeign's mind J 

tir'd with following nature, you think fit 
k repoic in the cool fhades of wit, 
Tom the fweet retreat, with joy furvey 
rcfts, and what is conqucrM, of the way. 
free youriclves from envy, care, and ftrif^ 
ew the various turns of human life : ^ 

our fcene, through dangerous courts you go, 
jndcbauch'd, the vice of cities know, 
^eories are heipe to praftice brought,, 
mechanic operations wrought; 
lan, the little world, before you ftt, 
c the fphere of cryftal (hew'd the great, 
re are you above all mortal kind, 
Dur fortunes you can fuit your mind ; 
t to fee, and Ihun, thofe ills we Aow,. 
•imcs on theatres alone to know, 
oy we bring what our dead authors writ,, 
:g from you the value of their wit : 
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That Shake4>eu'*s^ Fktsher's, and great Jolmfon'fdii 
May be renewed from tliofe who gave them fame. 
None of our living poets dare appear ; 
For Muies fo ievere are worfhippM here. 
That, confcious of their faults, they fhun the eye, ^ 
And, as profane, from facred places fly, i 

Ea^er than iee th* offended God, *and die. J 

We bring no imperfections, but our own ; 
5uch faults as made are by the makers (hown : 
And you have been €o kind, that we may boaft, 
The greated judges dill can pardon moft. 
Poets muft (loop, when they would plea£; our pit, 
Debas*d ev'n to the level of their wit ; 
Bifdaining that, which yet they know will take. 
Hating themfelves what their applaufe muft make: 
But when to praiie from you they would aipire. 
Though they like eagles mount, your Jove is higher* 
So far your knowledge all their pow*r tranfoends, ' 
As what Jljould be beyond what is extends. 



Prologue, fpoken at the opening of the 
New Houfe, March 26. 1674. 

A Plain built houft, after fo long a ftay. 
Will fend you half urifatisfy*d away ; 
When, fall'n from your expefted pomp," yon find' 
A bare convenience only is dcfien'd. 
You, who each day can theatres behold, 
Like Nero's palace, fhining all with gold, 
Our mean ungilded flage will ifcom, we fear, 
And, for the homely room, difdain the chcar. 
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Tet now cheap irogBCU to a mode une grown* 
And a plaia fuit (dnoe we can nuke but one) 
Is better thaa to bp by tarniih'd gawdry known. 
They, who are by your favours wealthy made» 
^ith mighty fums may carry on the trade : 
Ve, broken bankers, half deftroyM by fire, 
With our fmall (lock to humble roofs retire ; 
Hty our lofs, while you their pomp admire. 
For fame and honour we no longer drive, 
We yield in both, and only beg to live : 
Unable to fijpport their vaft expence, 
"Who build and treat with fuch magni6ccnce; 
That, like th* ambitious monarchs of the a^» 
They give the law to our provincial ftage. 
Great neighbours envioufly promote excefs. 
While they impofe their fplcndor on the Icfs. 
But only fools, and they of vaft cftate, 
Th* extremity of modes will imitate, 
The dangling knee-fringe, and the bib-cravat. 
Yet if fome pride with want may be aUow*d» 
We in our pbinncfs may be jnftly proud: 
Our royal mafter wiUM it (hould be ib ; 
Whatever he's pleas'd to own, can need no fhow : 
That facred name grivcs ornament and grace, 
And, like his ftamp, makes bafefl: metals pafi. 
*Twere folly now a ftately pile to raifc. 
To build a play-houfe while you throw down plays. 
While fcenes, machines, and empty operas reign. 
And for the pencil you the pen difdaln : 
While troops of fami(h'd Frenchmen hither drive. 
And laugh at thofe upon whofc alms they live : 
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Old Engli(h authors vanifh, and give place 
To thde new conqu*rors of the Norman race. 
More tamely than yonr fathers you fubmit ; 
You're now grown vadals to 'cm in your wit. 
Mark, when they play, how our fine fops advance ^ 
The mighty merits of their men of France, J 

Keep time, cry ^011, and humour the cadence. J 

Well, pleafc yourfelves ; but fure 'tis underdood. 
That French machines have ne'er done England good. 
I would not prophefy our houfe^s fate : 
But while vain Ihows and (ccnes you over^rate, 

•Tis to be fear'd 

That as a fire the former houie o'crthrcw. 
Machines and tempefts will deftroy the new« 



Epilogue on the fame occafion. 

T Hough what our prologue faid was fadly true, 
Yet, gentlemen, our homely houie is new, 
A charm that icidom fails with, wicked, you. 
A country lip may have the velvet touch ; 
Though (hc*s no lady, you may think her fuch : 
A ftrong imagination may do much. 
But you, loud firs, who through your curls took big. 
Critics in plume and white Valiancy wig, 
Who lolling on our foremoft benches fit. 
And (ini charge firft (the true forlorn of wit ;) . 
Whofe favours, like the fun, warm where you rowl, 
Yet you, like him, have neither heat nor ibul ; 
5o may your hats your foretops never prefs, 
Unlouch'd your ribbons, facrcd be your drefs ; 
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>o may you flowly to old age advance, 
Vnd have th' excufe of youth for ignorance: 
>o may Fop^orner full of noife reoifiin, 
\nd drive far oiS'the dull attentive train ; 
So may your midnight fcowrings happy prove, 
\nd morning batteries force your way to loVc; 
5o may not France your warlike hands recal, 
3ut leave you by each others fwords to fall : 
A.S you come here to ruffle vizard punk, 
\^en ibber, rail, and roar when you arp drunk. 
But to the wits we can (bme merit plead, 
And urge what to themfelves has oft been fkid : 
Our houfe relieves the ladies from the frights 
Of ill-pav'd ftreets and long dark winter nights ; 
The Flanders horfes from a cold bleak road. 
Where bears in furs dare fcarcely look abi'oad ; 
The audience from worn plays and fu(Han (hiff 
Of rhinoe, more nairieous than three boys in hufH 
Though in their houfe the poets heads appear, 
Wc hope we may prefume their wits are here. 
The beft which they rcfprv'd they now will 
For, like kind cuckolds, tho' w' have not the 
To pleafe, wc*ll find you abler men who may 
If they ihould fail, for laft recruits we breed 
A troop of frifking Monfieurs to fucceed ; 
Yon know the French £irc cards in time of need* 
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PROLOGUE TO CIRCE. 

JJjr Dr. DaveKAn-t. 1575. 

WERE you but half fo wife as you're ftvere, 
Our youthful poet (hoold not need to fear: 
To his green ears your cenfures you would {uit. 
Not blaft the bloflbm, but expeft the fruit. 
The fex, that beft does pleafurc under ftand. 
Will always chufe to err on t* other hand. 
They check, not him that's auk ward in delight. 
But clap the young rogue's check, and fet him tight. 
Thus hearten'd well, and fle(b*d upon his prey. 
The youth may prove a man another day. 
Your Ben and Fletcher, in their firft young flight, 
Did no Volpone, nor no Arbaces write; 
But bopp'd about, and (hort excurfions made ^ 

Ftom bough to bough, as if they were afraid, •] 

And each was guilty of fomc SUghnd maid, j 

Sfcakefpear's own Mufe her Pericles firft bore ; 
The Prinde of Tyre was elder than the Moore : 
'Tiis miracle to fee a firft good play. 
All hawthorns do. not bloom on Chriflmas-day, 
A (lender poet muft have time to grow, 
And fpread and burnidi as his brothers do. 
Who ftill looks lean, fure with fome pox is curft : 
But no man can be FalQaff fat at firlt. 
Then damn not, but indulge his rude eflays, 
£ncourage him, and blow him up with praiie. 
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That he may get more bulk before he dies : 
He*s not yet fed enough for facrifice. 
Perhaps, if now your grace ydu will not grud^, 
lie may grow up to write, and you to judge. 



Epilogue^ intended to have been fpoken 
by the Lady Henr. Mar. Wentworth, 
when Califto X was aded at court. 

A S Jupiter, I made my court in vain ; 

I'll now afliime my native fliapc again. 
Vm weary to be fo unkindly us'd, 
And would not be a god to be refus*d. 
State grows uneafy when it hinders love ; 
A gloriD^ burden, which the wife remove. 
No\y as a nymph 1 need not fuc, nor try 
The force of any lightning but the eye. 
&auty and youth nrorc than a god command ; 
Ko Jove could c*er the force of thcfe withftaud. 
'1*is here riiat fovVeign power adm?ts difpute ; 
Beauty fometimes is juftly abfolutc. 
Our fuUeh Cato*s, whatfo'cr they fay, 
Even while they frown and di£Vate laws, obey , 
You, mighty Sir, our bonds more eafy make. 
And gracefully, what all mufl fufler, take: 
Above thoTe forms the grave affe^ to wear; 
Por 'tis not to be wife, to be fcvcre. 

\ A Mafque by Mr Crown, 167 s* 
Vol. IL K 
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True wifdom may fome gallantry admit, 

And foften bufinefs with the charms of wit. 

Thefe peaceful triumphs with your care<; you bo 

Attd from the raidft of fighting nations brought 

You only hear it thbnder from aiar, 

And fit in peace the arbiter of war : 

Peace, the loath'd manna, which hot brains dci 

You knew its worth, and trade it early prize: 

And in its happy leifure fit and fee 

'J'he promifes of more felicity : 

Two glorious nymphs of your own god-like lini 

Whofe morning rays like noontide Arike andih 

Whom you to fuppliant monarch s (hall difpofe, 

To bind your friends, and to difarm your foes. 



Epilogue to the Man of Mode 
or Sir Fopling Flutter. 

(By Sir G. Etherege. t6j6.) 

MOST modern wits fuch monftrous fool 
fhown. 
They fecm not of heav*n's making, but their ov 
Thofe naufeous Harlequins in farce may pafs; 
But there goes more to a fubdantial afs : 
Something of man muft be expos'd to view. 
That, gallants, they may more refcmblc you. 
Sir Fopling is a fool Co nicely writ, 
The ladies would miftake him for a wit ; 
Aqd, when he fmgs, talks loud, and cocks, woul 
I vow, mtthinks, he's pretty company; 
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So brifk, Co gay, fo travell'd, Co refin'd, 
^Vs he took pains to graft upon his kind. 
I'nic fops help nature's work, and go to fchool, 
1^0 file and finilh God Almighty's fool. 
Vet none Sir Fopling him, or him can call ; 
He's knight o* th* (hire, and reprefents ye all. 
Prom each he meets he culls whate'er he can ; 
X^egion*s his name, a people in a man. 
His bulky folly gathers as it goes, 
^nd, rolling o*cr you, like a fnow-ball grows. 
Ms various modes from various fathers follow ; 
One taught the toft, and one the new French wallow, 
Ms fword'-kot this, his cravat that dcfign'd; 
^nd this, the yard-long fnake he twirls behind. 

Prom one the facred periwig he gain'd. 

Which wind nc*er blew, nor touch of hat profan*d. 

Another's diving bow he did adore, 

"Which with a Ihog cafts all the hair before. 

Till he with full decorum brings it back. 

And fifes with a Water-fpaniel lliake. 

As for his ibngs (the ladies dear delijht) 

Thdc furc he took from moft of you who write. 

Yet cv'ry man is fafe from what he fcar'd ; 

For no one fool is bunted from the herd. 
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Epilogue to Mithridates^ 
King of Pont us. 

(By Mr N.Lee. i<5-78.) 

Y'Ou'vc fcen a pair of faithful lovers die : 7 

A«.d miuh you care ; for moflr of you wiUoy, f 
'Twas a juft judgment on their eonftancy. ^ 

For, heav*n be thank'd, we live in iijch an age. 
When no man dies for love, but on the (laget 
And c*en thofo martyrs are but rare in plays i 
A curfed fign how much true faith decays. 
JLove is no more a violent defirc ; 
'Tis a meer metaphor, a painted fire. 
In all our fex, the name examin'd well, 
'Tis pride to gain, and vanity to tell. 
In woman, 'tis a fubtle intereft made: 
Curfe on the punk that made it firft a trade ! 
She firft did wit's prerogative remove. 
An J made a fool preluniC to prate of love. 
Let honour and preferment go for gold; 
But glorious beauty is not to be fold : 
Or, if it be, 'tis at a raic fb high, 
, That nothing but adoring it (hould buy. 
Yet the rich cullies may their boafting Ipare; 
They purchalc but fophifticated ware. 
'Tis prodigaiky that buys deceit. 
Where both the giver and the taker cheat. 
Men but refine on tlic old half-crown way; 
And women right, like Swiflcrs, for their pay. 
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Prologue to Caesar Borgia. 
(JJ; Mr N. Lee. kJOo.) 

'H* unhappy man, who once has trail'd a pen, 
Lives not to picafe himfclf, but other men; 
[ways drudging, waftes his life and blood, 
only eats and drinks what you think good, 
at praift foe*er the poetry deferve, 
ev*ry fool can bid the poet (larve. 
it fumbling Ictcher to revenge is benf, 
lufc he thinks Mmfelf or whore is meant : 
ne but a cuckold, all the city fwarms ; 
tn Leadenhall to Ludegate is in arms. 
•c there no fear of Antichrift or France, 
he bleft time poor poets live by chance, 
ler yon come not here, or, as you grace 
ic old acquaintance, drop into the place, 
defs and qualm i(h with a yawning face : 

fleep o'er wit, and by my troth you may ; 
'X of your talents lie another way. 

love to hear of fome prodigious tale, 
: bell that toll'd alone, or Irilh whale. 
vs is your food, and you enough provide, 
h for yourfclves, and all the world befidc. 
: tlteatre there is of vail rcfort, 
.ich whilom 0/ iiVy.'.'^y?i was call'd The Court ; 

now the great Exchange of News 'tis hight, 
d full of lium and buz from noon till nijht. 
K 3 
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Vp ftairs and down you run, as for a race, 

And each man wears three nations in bis face. 

So big you look, though daret you retrench. 

That, arm'd with bottl*d ale, you huff the Frencfi 

But all your entertainment ftill is fed 

By villains in your own dull ifland bred. 

Wou'd you return to us, we dare engage 

To fhew you better rogues upon the ftage. 

Tou know no poifon but plain ratfbane here; 

Death's more refin*d and better bred eliewhere. 

They have a civil way in Italy 

By fmelling a perfume to make you die; 

A trick would make you lay your fnuff-box by. 

Murder's a trade fo known and praftis'd there, 

That 'tis infallible as is the chair. 

But, mark their feaft, you (hall behold fuch prank 

The pope fays grace, but 'tis the devil gives thank 



Prologue to Sophonisba* 
At Oxford, r68o. 



THefpis, the fird profcflor of our art, 
At country-wakes, fung ballads from a cart. 
To prove this true, if Latin be no trefpafs, 
Dtcitur et plauftris vexi/fe pocmata Thcfpis. 
But -^Ichylus, fays Horace in fome page. 
Was the firft mountebank that trode the ftage : 
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^ct Athens never knew your learned ipojt 

Of tofllng poets in a tenms-court. 

But *tis the talent of our Fnglifli nation, 

StiU to be plotting fome new reformation s 
And few years hence, if anarchy goes on. 
Jack Presbyter Ihall here erc£t his throne. 
Knock out a tub with preachmg once a day, 
And cv*ry prayer be longer than a play. 
Then ail your heathen wits fliall go to pot, 
For dilbelieving of a Popijh-plot : 
Your poets (hall be us*d like infidels, 
And word the author of the Oxford bells : 
Nor ihould we 'fcape the fcntence, to depart. 
E'en in our fird original, a cart. 
No zealous brother there would want a (lone. 
To maul us cardinals, and pelt Pope Joan : 
Religion, learning, wit, wou'd be fupprcfs*d, 
Rags of the whore, and trappings of the beaft : 
Scot, Suarcz, Tom of Aquin, muft go down. 
As chief fupporters of the triple crown ; 
And Ariftotle's for deftru£Hon ripe; 
Some fay, he call'd the foul an organ-pipe. 
Which, by fome little help of derivation, 
Sl-»all then be prov'd a pipe of infpiration. 
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Prologue to the Univerfity of OxFO&iH 
1681. 

THE fam*d Italian Mufe, whofc rhimes advance 
Orlando, anU the Paladins of France, 
Records, that, wheu our wit and fenfe is flown, 
'Tis lodgM within the circle of the moon, 
In earthen jars, which one, who thither fbar'd. 
Set to his nofe, fhuff'd up, and was reftor'd. 
Whate*er the ftory be, the moral's true ; 
The wit we loft in town, we find in yoa. 
Our poets their fled parts may draw from hcnoe^ 
And fill their windy heads with (bber fenie. 
When London votes with Southwark's difagree. 
Here may they find their long-loft loyalty. 
Here bufy fenates, to th* old caufe inclin*d. 
May fnufi* the votes their fellows left behind : 
Your country neighbours, when their grain grows deu 
May come, and find their lafi prov'tftM here : 
Whereas we cannot much lament our lofs, 
Who neither carryM back, nor brought one crois. 
We look'd what rcprefentatives wou'd bring ; 
But they hclp'd us, juft as they did the king. 
Yet we defpair not ; for we now lay forth 
The Sibyls books to thofe who know their worth ; 
And thoi' the firft was facrific*d before, 
Thefe volumes doubly will the price reftore. 
Our poet bad us hope this grace to find, 
To whom by long prefcription you arc kind. 
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idaunted Mufc, with loyal rage, 
ir*d the vices of the age, 
nothing that his fpleen can raile, 
jra his fatire ioto praife. 



E to his Royal Highness, up- 
firft Appearance at the Duke's 
^ after his Return from Scot- 
:682. 



d regions which no fummcrs chcar, 
ooding darknefs covers half the year, 
ivcs the ftiiv*ring natives go ; 
broad, and hnnt in tracks of fnow : 
; tedious twilight wears away, 
3W paler at th' approach of day, 
crowds to frozen mountains run ; 
firft can fee the glimm'ring fun : 
'age offspring difappear, 
e bright fuccelfor of the year, 
rough bears in covert leek defence, 
(lay, with fecming innocence : 
kind with day-light can difp«nfe. 
brong'd fo full with Reynard's race, 
ibjcOs fcarcc can find a place : 
truth is caft behind the crowd : 
; too low ; hypocrify too loud. 
irft to flatter in fuccefs ; 
,y, but guilt has need to prefs. 
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Once, when true zeal the foos of God did cal 
To make their fblemn (hew at Heav*ii*s Whit 
The fawning devil appearM among the reft. 
And made as good a courtier as the beft. 
The friends of Job, who rail'd at him before. 
Came cap in hand when he had three times tt 
Yet late repentance may, perhaps, be true; 
Kings can fprgive, if rebels can but fue : 
A tyrant's pow*r in rigour is expreft ^ 
The father yearns in the true prince's hreaft. 
We grant, an o'ergrown W^hig no grace can 
But moft are babes, that know not they offer 
The crowd, to rcftlefs morion ftillinclin'd. 
Are clouds, that tack according to the wind. 
Driv'n by their chiefs they ftorms of hailftoni 
Then mourn, and foftcn to a filcnt fliow'r. 
O welcome to this much-offending land. 
The prince that brings forgivcnefs in his han 
Thus angels on glad mcfTages appear ; 
Their firft falute commands us not to fear : 
Thus Heav'n, that cou'd cod drain us to obey 
(With rev'rence if we might prcfume to fay) 
Seems to relax the rights of fov'reign fway : 
Permits to man the choice of good and ill. 
And makes us happy by cur own free-will. 
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Prologue to the Earl of Essex* 
(BjfAfr J. Banks. i68».) 

spoken to the King and ^teen at their coming to the 
Hou/e. 

TT PI E N firft the ark was landed on the (horc, 
f And Heav*n had vow*d to cnrfc the ground no. 
ben tops of hills the longing patriarch faw, [more ; 
id the new fcenc of earth began to draw ; 
ic dove was fent to view the waves decrcafc, 
id firft brought back to man the pledge of peace. 
s ncedlefs to apply, when thofe appear, 

10 brin^ the olive, and who plant it here* 
; have before our eyes the royal dove, 

\ innocent, as harbinger to love : 
c ark is open'd to difmifs the train, 
d people with a better race the plain. 

11 me, ye pow'rs, why fhou'd vain man purfue, 
th endlcfs toil, each objcft that is new, 
id for the Iceming fubftancc leave the true ? 
ly (hou'd we quit for hopes his certain good, 
id loath the manna of his daily food ? 
oft Pingland ftill the fccne of changes be, 
)ft and tempeftuous, like our ambient feal 
uft ftill our weather and our wills agree ? 
ithout our blood our liberties we have : 
^ho that is free wou*d fight to be a flavc ? 
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Or, what can wars to after-times aflure. 
Of which our prcfent age is not fecure ? 
All that our monarch wou*d for us ordain. 
Is but t* enjoy the blefiings of his reign. 
Our land's an Eden, and the main's our fences 
While we prefenre oar (late of innocence : 
That loft, then beafts their brutal force employ. 
And firft their lord, and then themfclves deftroy 
What civil broils have cod, we know tcK) well; 
Oh ! let it be enough that once we fell ! 
And ev'ry heart confpire, and ev'ry tongue, 
Still to have ibch a king, and this king long. 



Prologue to the Loyal Broths 
Or, The Persian Prince-. 

f'^jr Mr Southern. i6Sz.) 

POets, like lawful monarch s, rul'dthe ftage. 
Till critics, like damn'd Whigs, debauch' 
Mark how they jump : Critics wo'j'd regulate 
Our theatres, and Whigs reform our ftate : 
Both pretend love, and both (plague rot *ero!) h 
The critic humbly feems advice to bring ; 
The fawning Wliig petitions to the King : 
But one's advice into a fatire Aides; 
T' other's petition a remonftrance hides. 
Thcle will no taxes give, and thcfe no peace; 
Critics would flarve the poet, Whigs the prince. 
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The critic all our troops of fcicnds ^fcards ; 

Jfuft fo the Whig wou*d fain puW down the guards. 

Cuards are illegal, that drive foes away, 

As watchful (facpherd^, that fright beafts of prey. 

Kings, who difband fuch needlefs aids as thefe, 

Are fafe as long as e*cr their fubjefts pleafc : 

And that wou'd be 'till next Queen Bcft's night : 

Which tlius grave penny chroniclers indite. 

Sir Edraondr Bury firfV, in woful wife, 

Leads up the fhow, and milks their maudlin eyes.. 

There's not a butcher's wife hut dribs her part, 

And pities the poor pageant from her heart ; 

Who, to provoke revenge, rides round the fire, 

And, with a civil congee, does retire. 

But guiUlefs blood to ground muft iicvcr fall; 

There's /Vntichrift beliind, to pay for all. 

The punk of Babylon in pomp appears, 

A lewd old gentleman of fevcnt)' years: 

M'^hofc age in vain our mercy wou'd iniplorc ; 

For few take pity on an old caft whore. 

The dcv'l, who brought him to ihc fliam«, takes part ; "J 

.^its cheek by jowl, in black, to dicer his heart ; C 

Like tliief and par/on in a Tyburn-cart. \ 

The word is giv'n, and with a loud huzza 

The mitred puppet from his chair they diaw : 

On the (lain corps contending nations fall : 

Alas I what's one poor pope among 'em all! 

He burns ; now all true hearts your triumphs ring j 

And next (forfafhion) cry, God/jve the King. 

A needful cry in midft of fuch alarms, 

When forty thoufand men arc up in arms. 
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But after he*s once fav*d, to make amends, 
In each fuccecding health they damn his friends : 
So God begins, but ftill the devil ends. 
"What if fomc one, infpu-'d with zeal, (hou'd call. 
Come, let's go cry, God favc him at Whitehall? 
His bed friends wou'd not like this over-care. 
Or think him c*cr the fafcr for this pray'r. 
Five praying faints are by an aft allow'd; 
But not the whole church-militant in crowd. 
Yet, (houM Heav*n all the true petitions drain 
Of prefbyterians, who wou*d kings mainub. 
Of forty thoulknd, five wou'd fcarce remain. 



Epilogub to the fame. 

A Virgin poet was fcrv*d up to-day. 
Who, till this hour, ne'er cackl'd for a play. 
He's ncitlicr yet a Whig nor Tory boy ; 
But, like a girl, whom fcv'ral wou'd enjoy. 
Begs leave to make the heft of his own natural toy. 
Were 1 to play my callow author's game. 
The king's houfc wou'd inftruft mc by the name. 
There's loyalty to one : I wifli no more ; 
A commonwealth founds like a common whore, 
l.ct hufband or gallant be what they will, 
i)nc part of woman is true Tory ilill. 
If aoy fdftious fpirit fhoiild rebel, ' 
Our fcx, with cafe, can ev'ry riling quell. 
Then, as you hope wc Ihou'd your failings hide, 
An houeft jury for our play provide. 
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at their poets never take offence ; 
Pave dull culprits, who have raurdcr'd fcnfc, 
lonlenfe is a naufeous heavy- mafs, 
:hiclc cali'd fadliou makes it pafs. 
D in plays the com mon-wealtli-man's bribe; 
aJcn farthing of tlic canting tribe : 
/oid in payment laws and (Ututcs make it, 
^ighbourhood, that knows the man, will take it* 
£Hon buys the votes of half the pit ; 
s is the peniion-parliament of wit. 
-dubs their venom let them vent ; 
ere 'tis fafe, in its own element, 
where tlieir madnefs can have no pretence, 
em forget tlicmfclvcs an hour of fcnfe. 
pooriile, why ihou'd two fadions be ? 
diflT'rcnce in your vices I can fee; 
ik and drabs both fides too well agree. 
. there were more preferments in the Und : 
es fell, the party cou'd not ftand. 
; damn'd grievance ev'ry Whig complains ; 
;runt like hogs, till they have got their grains, 
ime you lee what trade oar plots advance ; 
i each year good money into France; 
ley that kn«w wliat merchandife we need, 
*cr iVue protcftants to mend our breed. 



} 
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EPILOGtE to COKSTANTINE the GlBATi 
(f^AfrN.^LES. ,1684.) 

OUR hero's happy in the play's conelofion ; 
The holy rogne at laft has met confufion : 
Tho' Arius all along appear'd a faint, 
The laft aft flvcw'd him a true Proteftam. 
Eufebius (for yon know I read Greek authors,) 
Reports, that, after all thcfe plots and flau^ters^ 
The court of v)onftantine was full of glory. 
And ev'ry Trimmer turn'd addrefling Tory. 
They followed him in herds as they were mad : 
When Claufe was king, then all the world was gk3» 
Whigs kept the places they pofleft before, 
And moft were in a way of getting more; 
Which was as much as faying, Gentlemen^ 
Here's pow*r and money to be rogues again. 
Indeed, there were a fort of peaking tools, 
Some call them modeft, but I call them fooisy 
Men much more loyal, tho' not half fo loud ; 
But thefe poor devils were caft behind the crowd. 
For bold knaves thrive without one grain of fcnfc. 
But good men ftarve for want of impudence. 
Befidcs all thefe, there were a fort of wiglits, 
(I think my author calls them Tckclites) 
Such hearty rogues againft the king and laws. 
They favoured ^'en a foreign rebel's caufe. 
When their own damn'd dcfign was quath'd and aw'd, 
At leaft, they gave it their good word abroad. 
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s many a man, who, for a quiet life, 

'ceds out his ba(Urd, not to noifc his wife ; 

bus o'er their darling plot thefe Trimmers cry ; 

nd tho* they cannpt keep it in their eye, 

hey bind it prentice to Count Tekely. 

hey b'lievc not the laft plot ; may I be cuift, 

: I believe they e'er believ'd the firft. 

To wonder their own plot no plot they think : 

'he man, that makes it, never fmells the (link. 

^nd now it comes into my head, TU tell 

Vhy the£5 damn'd Trimmers lov*d the Turks {6 wclL 

rh' orig'nal Trimmer, tho' a friend to no man, 

•ct in his heart ador*d a pretty woman ; 

le knew that Mahomet laid up for ever, 

^ind black-cy'd rogues for cv'ry true believer ; 

inj, which was more than mortal man e'er tafted, 

)ne pleafurc that for thrcefcore twelvemonths laftcd : 

To turn for this, may furely be forgiven • 

yho'd not be circumcis'd for fuch a heav'n ? 
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Prologue to the Disappointmemt, 

Or, The Mother in Fashion. 

By Mr Sou the en. 1584. 

Spoken by Mr Betterton. 

HOW comes it gentlemen, that now-a-days, 
When all of you fo fhrewdly judge of plays, 
Our poets tax you (lill with want of fenfe ? 
All prologues treat you at your own expence. 
Sharp citizens a wifer way can go ; 
They make you fools ; but never call you fo. 
They, in good manners, feldom make a flip. 
But treat a common whore with ladyHiip : 
But here each fancy wit at random writes. 
And ufes ladies as he ufcs knights. 
Our author, young and grateful in his nature. 
Vows, that from him no nymph deferves a fatire : 

Nor will he everdraw-^ 1 mean his rhime, 

Againft the fweet partaker of his crime. 

Nor is he yet fo bold an undertaker. 

To call men fools ; *tis railing at their Maker. 

Befides, he fears to fplit upon that flielf ; 

He's young enough to be a fop himfelf : 

And if his praife can bring you all a-bed, 

He fwears fuch hopeful youth no nation ever bred. 
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afc, -^ 

face; V 

r's place. ^ 



Your nurfcs, wc prefume, in fuch a cafe, 
four father chofe, bccaufe he lik'd the face 
And, often, they fupply'd your mother 
The dry nurfe was your mother's ancient maid, 
Who knew fome former flip flie ne'er bctray'd. 
Betwixt *em both, for milk and fugar-candy. 
Your fucking bottles were well llor'd with brandy. 
Your father, to initiate your difcourfe, 
Meant to have taught you firft to fwear and curfc ; 
But was prevented by each careful nurfe. 
For, leaving dad and mam, as names too common, 
They taught you certain parts of man and woman. 
I pals your fchools ; for there when firft you came, 
You wou'd be Aire to Icaru the Latin name. 
In colleges you fcorn'd the art of thinking, 
■But learn'd all moods and figures of good drinking 
Thence come to town, you pra<^ife play to know 
The virtues of the high dice, and the Ibw. 
tach thinks himfelf a Iharpcr moil profound : 
He cheats by pence ; is cheated by the p<5ilnd. 
^^ilh thefe perfcOions, and what clfe he gleans. 
The fpark fets up for love behind ouf fcenes; . 
Hot in purfuit of princeiles and queens. 
There, if they know their roan, with cunning carria^^ 
"Twenty to one but it concludes in marriage. 
He hires fome homely room, love's fruits to gather, 
And garret-high rebels againft his father : 

But he once dead-^— 

Brings her in triumpli, uith her portion, down, 
A toilet, dreflJng-box, and half a crown. 
Some marry firft, and then they fall to fcowring, 
Wi(<h is, refining martiagc into whoring. 

I 
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Our women batten well on their good-nature ; 
All they can rap and rend for the dear creaturCr 
But while abroad fo liberal the dolt is. 
Poor fpoufe at home as ragged as a colt is. 
Laft, fome there are, who take their firft degrees 
Of lewdnefs in our middle galleries. 
The doughty bullies enter bloody drunk. 
Invade and grubble one another's punk : 
They caterwaul, and make a difmal rout. 
Call fons of whores, and ftrike, but ne'er lug out: 
Thus while for paltry punk they roar and ftickle, 
They make it bawdier than a conventicle. 



P R o L o G u E to the King and Qucenr 
upon the Union of the two Companies 
in 1686^ 

SINCE faction ebb s , an cf rogues grow out of feflijonr 
Their pcnny-fcribcs take care t' inform the natioflr 
How well men thrive in this or that plantation: 

How Pcnfylvania's-aip agrees with Quakers, 

And Carolina's with aflbciators : 

Both e'en too good for madmen and for traitors.- 

Truth is,' our land with faints is fo run o'er 

And cv'ry age produces fuch a (lore. 

That now there's need of two New-Englands more* 
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What's this, you'll fay, to us and our vocation ? 
Only thus much, that wc have left our Nation, 
i\Qd made this theatre our new plantation. 

The factious natives never cou'd agree ; 
But aiming, as they call'd it, to L»e free, 
Thofe play-houfe Whigs fet up for property. 

Some fay, they no obedience paid of late ; 
But would new fears and jealoufies create ; 
Till topfy-turvy they had tiirn'd the ftate. 

Plain fenfe, without the talent of foretelling, 

Might guefs 'twould end in downright knocks and 

quelling : 
For fcldom comes there better of rebelling. 

When men will, needltfsly, their freedom barter 
For lawlefs pow'r, fometimes they catch a Tartar; 
There's a dam n'd word that rhimes to this, call'd 
charter. 

But, fince the viOory with us remains, 

you fhall be call'd to twelve in all our gains; 

If you'll not think us faucy for our pains. 

Old men fhall have good old plays to delight 'em ; 
And you, fair ladies and gallants that flight 'em. 
We'll treat with good new plays; if our new wits can 
write 'em. 

L 3 
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"We'lrl take no blundVing vcrfc, no fnflian tumou 
No dribling love, from this or that prcfumcr : 
-Ho dull fat fool (hamm'd on the (lagc for humoi 

For faith, fome of *cm fuch\i!e fluff have made, 
As none but fools or fairies ever playM ; 
But *twas, as (hop«men fay, to force a trade. 

'WeVe given you tragedies, all fenfe defying^ 
And fmging men, in woeful metre dying; 
This 'tis when heavy lubbers will be flying. 

All thefe difafters we will hope to weather ; 
We bring yoti none of oiir old lumber hither : 
Whig poets and Whig (heriffs may hang together, 



^ N 



Epilogue on the fame Occafion. 

E W minifters, when firft they get in place, 
Muft have a care to pleafe; and that's our c 
Some laws for public welfare we defign, 
If you, the powV fupremc, will pleafe to join : 
There are a fort of prattlers in the pit. 
Who either have, or wlwo pretend to wit. 
'I'hefe noify firs fo loud their parts rehearle, 
That oft the play is filcnc'd by the farce. 
I.ct fuch be dumb, this penalty to Ihun, 
Each to be thought my lady's eldeft fon. 
But (lay; mc thinks foir.e Vizard Mafk I fccy 
Call out her lure from the raid gallery : 
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About ker all the fluttering {parks are ranged; 
The noifc continues, though the fcene is chang*cL 

Now growling, fputt'ring, wauling, fuch a clutter, . 

'Tis juft like pufs defendant in a gutter. 

Fine love no doubt ; but ere two days are o'er ye. 

The furgeon will be told a woeful ftory. 

Let Vizard Maik her naked face expofe. 

On pain of being thought to want a nofe. 

Then for your lacqueys, and your train befidc, 

(By whate'er name or title dignify 'd) 

They roar Co loud, you'd think behind the ftairs 

Tom Dove, and all the brotherhood of bears : 

They're grown a nufance, beyond all difafters; 

We've none fo great, but their unpaying mafters. 

We beg you, firs, to beg your men, that they 

Would pleafe to give you leave to hear the play. 

Next in the play-houfe fpare your precious lives ; 

Think, like good Chriftians, on your bairns and wives ; 

Think on your fouls; but by your lugging forth^ 
It feems you know how little they are wortli. 
If none of thefe will move the warlike mind. 
Think o" the helplefs whore you leave behind. 
We beg you, lad, our fcene-room to forbear. 
And leave our goods and chatties to our care. 
Alas ! our women are but walhy toys. 
And wholly taken up in ftage-employs : 
Poor willing tits they ar« ; but yet I doubt 
This double duty foon will wear 'cm out. 
Then you are watch 'd befides a ith jealous care^ 
What if my lady's page (hou'd find you there I 
My lady knows t' a tittle what there's in yej . 
No paffing your gilt Ihilling for a guinea. 
L 4 
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Thus, geotlemen, we have fumm'd up in (bolt. 
Our grievances, from country, town, and court: 
Which humbly we fubmit to your good pleafait; 
But iird vote money, then redrefs at leifure. 



\ 



Prologue to the Princess of Cleves. 
{By Mr N. Lee. iffSp.) 

LAdi Es! (I hope there's none behind to hear) 
1 long to whifper Ibmething in your car; 
A fecrct, which does much my mind perplex ; 
There's treafon in the play againft our fcx. 
A man that's falfe to love, that vows and cheats. 
And kifles every living thing he meets. 
A rogue in mode ( I dare not /peak too broad) 
One that does fomething to the very bawd. 
Out on him, traitor, for a filthy beaft ; 
Nay, and he's like the pack of all the reft : 
None of 'em ftick at mark ; they all deceive. 
Some Jew has chang'd ihe text, I half believe; 
Their Adam cozen'd our poor grandame Eve. 
To hide their faults, they rap out oaths, and tear 
Now, though we lie, we're too well bred to fwear. 
So we compound for half the fin we owe. 
But men are dipt for foul and body too; 
And when found out, cxcufe themfelves, pox cant 'cm. 
With Latin (luff, pcrjuria ridet amantiim. 
I'm not book-learn'd, to know that word in vogue; 
I5ut I fufpedl 'tis Latin for a rogue. 
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'm furc, I never heard that fcrecch-ovr! hoUow*d 
omy poor ears, but reparation follow'd. 
iow can fuch pcrjurM villains e'er be faved? 
Vchitophel's not half (6 falfc to David. 
Vith vows and ibft expreflions to allure, 
"hey (land, like foreman of a (hop, demure : 
Jo fooner out of fight, but they are gadding, 
.nd for the next new face ride out a padding, 
ct, by their favour, when they have been kiding, 
^e can perceive the ready money miffing, 
^ell ! we may rail; but 'tis as good e*en wink ; 
tmething we find, and fomething they will fmk. 
It fmcc they're at renouncing, 'tis our parts, 
J trump their diamonds, as they trump our hearts* 



Epilogue to the fame. 

I Quulm of confcicnce brings me back again, 
jL To make amends to you befpatter'd men. 
e women love like cats, that hide thtir joys, 
growling, fqualling, and a hideous nolle, 
ail'd at wild young Tparks; but, without lying, 
?er was man worle thought on for high-flying. 
le prodigal of love gives each her part, 
id fqiiand'ring (hows, at leaft, a noble heart. 
; heard of men, who, in (bme lewd lampoon, 
/c hir'd a friend, to makr their valour known, 
at accufation ftraiglit this queftion brings; 
lat is the man that docs fuch haoglity thing? ? 
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The fpaniel lover, like a iheaking fop, 
Lies at our feet; hc*s fcarce worth takii 
*Tis true, fuch heroes in a play go far ; 
But chamber-practice is not like tiie bar. 
When men ibch vile, fuch faint petition 
We fear to give, becaufe they fear to ta 
Since modefty's the virtue of our kind» 
Pray let it be to our own fex confin*d. 
When men ufurp it from the female na 

*Tis but a work of fupererogatiou 

We Ihew'd a princefs in the play, 'tis tr 

Who gave her Cacfar more tlian all his 

Told her own faults : But I ibould muc 

To chufe a hulband for my confcflbr. 

You fee what fate followed the faint-like 

For telling tales from out the nupiial-fcl 

Our play a merry comedy had prov 

Had Ihe confcfs*d fo much to him fl: 

True pre(byterian wives the means w 

But daran'd confeffing is fiat pcpcry 



Prologue to the Widow 

{By Mrs Behn. 169c 

HEav*n favc ye, gallants, and this hi 
Y*are welcome to the downl'al of 
The fools have labour'd long in their v 
And vice (the manufadVures of the nati< 
0*erftocks the town fo much, and thri\ 
That fops and knaves grow drugs, and 
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vain our wares on theatres arc fliown, 
''hen each has a plantation of his own. 
is caufe nc*cr fails j for whatfoe*cr he fpends, 
herc*s ftill God's plenty for himfelf and friends. 
■»ou'd men be rated by poetic rules, 
ord ! what a poll would there be rais*d from fools ! 
lean time poor wit prohibited muft lie, 
ws if 'twere made fbmc French commodity, 
ools you will have, and rais'd at vaft expence; 
ind yet, as loon as feen, they give offence. 
^ime was, when none wou'd cry, That oaf was me; 
•ut now you llrivc about your pedigree. 
>auble and cap no fooner are thrown down, 
•Qt there's a mufs of more than half the town. 
iach one will challenge a child's part at leaft ; 
^ fign the family is well increas'd. 
)f foreign cattle there's no longer need, 
Vhen we're fupply'd fo faft with Englifli breed. 
Veil! flourilh countrymen, drink, T.vear, and roar ; 
^ctev'ry free-born fubjc^t keep his whore, 
^nd, wand'iing in tlie wildcrnefs about, 
^t end of forty years not wear her out. 
ut when you lee thefe'piOiircs, let none dare 
own beyond a limb or lingb Iharc : 
Or where the punk is common, he's a fot, 
'ho needs will father whut the parifli g«>t. 
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E p. I L O G U E to H E N R y II. 

{By Mr MovnTWQKT, 1693.) 
Spcien by Mrs Br Ace girdle. 

THUS you the fad cataftrophe have feen, 
OccafionM by a miftrcfs and a queen. 
Queen Eleanor the Proud was French, they fiy; 
But Englifti manufacture got the day. 
Jane Clifford was her name, as books aver : 
Fair Rofamond was but her notn de guerre. 
Now tell me, gallants, wou'd you lead your life 
With fuch a miftrefs, or with fuch a wife? 
If one muft be your choke, which d*ye approve, 
The curtain lefture, or the curtain love ? 
Wou'd ye be godly with perpetual ftrife, . 
Still drudging on with homely Joan your wifcj 
Or take your pleafure in a wicked way. 
Like honed whoring Harry in the play ? 
I gucls your minds : The miftrefs wou'd be taken,- 
And naufeous matrimony fent a packing. 
The devil's in you all ; mankind's a rogue ; 
You love the bride, but you deteft the clog. 
After a year, poor fpoufe is left i' th' lurch. 
And you, like Haynes, return to mother-church. 
Or, if the name of church comes crofs your mind,' 
Chapels of eafe behind our fcenes you find. 
The play-houfc is a kind of market-place ; 
One chaffers for a voice, another for a face : 
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IMay, fbmc of yon (I dare not fay how many) 
"MTou'd buy of mc a pcn*worth for yonr penny. 
^*cn this poor face (which with my fan I hide) 
"Wou'd make a fhift my portion to provide, 
"With fome fmall perquifites I have befide. 
"Though for your love, perhaps, I fhou'd not care, 

I cou*d not hate a man that bids me fair. 

"What might enfue, *tis hard for me to tell ; 

But I was drench *d to-day for loving well. 

And fear the poifon that wouM make mc fwelL 



A PROLOGUE. 

IF yet there be a few that take delight 
In that wliich reafonable men (hould write; 
To them alone we delicate this night. 
The reft may fatisfy their curious itch 
With city Gazettes, or fome fzKftious fpcech. 
Or whatc'er lihcl, for the public good, 
Stirs up the Sh rove-tide crew to fire and blood. 
Remove your benches, you apoflate pit. 
And take, above, twelvc-penny-worih of wit; 
Go back to your dear dancing on the rope. 
Or fee what's worfe, the devil and the pope. 
The plays that take on our corrupted ftage, 
Mcthinks, rcfemblt the dilha^Vcd age; 
Noife, madnefs, all unreafonable things. 
That ftrike at fenfe, as rebels do at kings. 
The ftile of Forty-one our poets write. 
And you are grown to judge like Forty-eight, 
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Such cenfares oar midaking audience make. 
That 'tis almoft grown fcandalous to take. 
They talk of fevers that infeA the brains; 
But DODfenfe is the new difeafe that reigns. 
Weak (lomachs, with a long difeafe opprefsN 
Cannot the cordials of (Irong wit digeft. 
Therefore thin nouriihment of farce ye chufe 
Decoctions of a barley-water Mule ; 
A meal of tragedy would make you fick, 
Unlefs it were a very tender chick. 
Some fccnes in (ippets wou*d be worth our ti 
Thofe would go down ; fome love that's ] 

If thefe (hould fail 

We mud lie down, and, after all our coft, 
Keep holy-day, like watermen in fro ft ; 
While you turn players on the world's great 
And adt yourfclvcs the farce of your own agi 



Epilogue to a Tragedy 
Tamerlane. 



(Bjr Mr Saunders.) 



LA D I E S ! the beardkfi author of this d 
Commends to you the fortune of his ph 
A woman wit has often grac'd the ftago ; 
But he's the firft boy-poet of our age. 
Early as is the year his fancies blow, 
Like young KarcifTus peeping through the fi 
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^A'lias Cowley blolToin^d foon, yet floarini*d long ; 
^I'liis is as forward, and may prove a$ (Irong. 
Youth witR the fair fhou'd always favour find, 
'C>r wc are danui'd diflemblers of our kind. 
"XVhat's all this love they put into our parts ? 

Tis but the pit-a-pat of two young hearts. 
3hould Hag and Grey-Beard make fuch tender moan, "^ 
Paith, you'd e'en truft 'cm to themfelves alone, C 

•And cry, Let's go, here's nothing to be done.' \ 

Since love's our bufinefs, as *tis your delight. 
The young, who heft can praftife, beft can write. 
[ "What tho* he be not come to his full pow'r, 
[ He's mending and improving cv'ry hour. 
i ^ou (lie fhe-jockies of the box and pit, 
I .Are pleas'd to fiml a hot unbroken wit : 
By management he may in time be made, 
But there's no hopes of an old batter'd jade 2 
Taint and unnerv'd he runs into a fweat, 
•And always fails you at the fecond heat. 



AN EPILOGUE. 

YO U faw our wife] was chafte, yet throughly try'd, 
And, without doubt, y' are hugely edify*d ; 
For, like our hero, whom we Ihew'd to-day, 
You think no woman true, but in a play. 
Love once did make a pretty kind of (how; 
£(leem and kindnefs in one breaft will grow : 
But 'twas Heav'n knows how many years ago. 
}iow Come fmall chat, and guinea expectation. 
Gets all the pretty creatures in the nation : 



1^6 P O E M s u p o hr 

In comedy your Iktk fehcs you meet ; 
*Tis G>Tent-Garden drawn in Bridges-ftrvet. 
Smile on our author then, if he has ihown 
A jolly nut-brown baftard of your own. 
Ah ! happy you, with cafe and with delight, 
Who a£t thoft follies poets toil to write ! 
The fweating Mu(e does almoft leave the chaie ; 
She puffs, and hardly keeps your Protean vices j 
Pinch you but in one vice, away you fly 
To ibmc new frijk of contrariety. 
You rowi liks ihow-balls, gathering as yon mn. 
And get feven dev'ls, when difpoflcfs'd of one. 
Your Venus once was a Platonic queen ; 
Nothing of love befides the face was feen ; 
But evVy inch of her you now uncafc, 
And clap a vizardHfnaik upon the face. 
For fins like tbefe, the zealous of the land,. 
With little hair and little or no band. 
Declare how circulating peftilences 
Watch, ev'ry twenty years, to fivap offences. 
Saturn e'en now takes doftoral degrees ; 
He'll do you work this fummer, without fees. 
Let all the boxes, Phoebus, find thy grace, 
And, ah, preferve the eighteen -penny place i 
But for the pit confounders, let 'em go. 
And find as little mercy as they Ihow : 
The adlors thus, and thus thy poets pray ; 
[ 5or ev'ry critic fav'd, thou damn'll a phy.. 
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Prologue to the Prophetess. 

{By Beaumont and Fletcher. Revived by Mr Drydcn.) 
Spoken by Mr Betterton. 

WHat Nodradame, with all his art, can guefs 
The fate of our approadyng Prophctcft ? 
A play, which, like a pcrfpei^ivc iet right, 
J*fcfcnts our vaft expences clofc to fight ; 
Outturn the tube, and there we iadly view 
Our diftant gains ; and thofe uncertain too : 
A fwceping tax, which on ourfcives we raifc. 
And all, Ijke you, in hopes of better days. 
Wl^en wiU our loflps warn us to be wife ? 
Out wealth dccreafcs, and our charges rife, 
^ojiey, the fwect allurcr of our hopes, 
Ebbs out in oceans, and comes in by drops. 
Wc raifc new objefts to provoke delight; 
Bat you grow fated ere the fecond fight. 
Falle men ! e'en Co you fcrve your miilreflcs : 
They rife three ftories in their tow'ring drefs ; 
And, after all, you love not long enough 
To pay the rigging, ere you leave 'em off. 
Never content with what you had before, 
But true to change, and Englifh men all o'er. 
Now honour calls you hence ; and all your cai*c 
Is to provide the horrid pomp of war. 
In plume and fcarf, jack-boots, and Bilbo blade, 
Your filver goes, that ihou'd fupport our tradcT. 
Vol. IL M _ 
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Go, unkind heroes, leave our ftage to moani ; 
*Till rich from vanquifti'd rebels you return^ 
And the fat fpoils of Teaguc]in triumph draw, 
His firkin butter, and his ufqucbaugh. 
Go, conqu'rors of your male and female foes; 
Men without hearts, and women without hoil*. 
Each bring his love a Bogland captive home; 
Such proper pages will long trains become; 
With copper collars, and with brawny backs, 
Quite to put down the fafhion of our blacks. 
Then (ball thd pious Mufcs pay their vows. 
And furnifh all theh- laurels for your brows ; 
Their tuneful voice fhall raife for your delights ; 
We want not poets fit to fing your fights. 
But you, bright beauties, for whofc only iake 
Thofe doughty knights iuch dangers undertake, 
When they with happy gilcs are gone away. 
With your propitious prcfence grace our play ; 
And with a figh their empty feats furvcy : 

Then think on that bare bench my fcrvant fat; 

I fee him ogle ftill, and hear him chat ; 
Selling facetious bargains, and propounding 
That witty recreation, calPd dum-founding. 
Their lofs with patience we will try to bear ; 
And wou'd do more, to fee you often here ; 
That our dead ftage, reviv*d by your fair eyes. 
Under a female regency may rife. 
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Prologue to the Univerfity of Oxford. 
Spoken by Mr Hart, at the oBing of the 

SxLEST WOMAK. 

iTTHat Greece, when learning flouri{h*d, only knew, 
* V Athenian judges, you this day renew, 
^ere too are annual rites to Pallas done, 
^nd here poetic prizes loft or won. 
Icthinks I fee you, crown'd with olives, fit, 
^od ftrike a facred horror from the pit. 
^ day of doom is this of your decree, "^ 

inhere ev'n the heft are but by mercy free : [to ice. C 
I day, which none but Johnfon durft hare wi(li*dJV 
[ere they, who long have known the ufeful ftage, 
ome to be taught themfelves, to teach the age. 
is your commiffioners our poets go, 
*o cultivate the virtue which you fbw ; 
1 your Lycaeum firft themlelves refined, 
ind delegated thence to human-kind, 
at as ambafTadors, when long from home, 
or new inftrudlions to their princes come ; 
poets, who your precepts have forgot, 
Return, and beg they may be better taught : 
olUcs and faults elfewhere by them are (hown, 
•at by your mmners they correct their own. 
^h* illiterate writer, emp*ric like, applies 
To minds difcas'd, unfafe, chance remedies : 
M » 
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The Icarn'd in fchools, where knowledge firft bcgan^ 
Studies with care th* anatomy of man; 
Sees virtue^ vice, and pafTions in their cauie, 
And fame from fcJencc, not from fortune, draws* 
So poetry, which is in Oxford made 
An art, in London only is a trade. 
There haughty dunces, whole unlearned pen 
Could ne'er fpell grammar, would be reading meo» 
Such build their poems the Lucretian way ; 
So many huddled atoms make a pby ; 
And if they hit in order by fome chance. 
They call that nature, which is ignorance. 
To fuch a fame let mere town-wits afpire. 
And there gay noofenfe their own cits admire. 
Our poet, could he find forgivenefs here. 
Would wifh it rather than a plaudit there. 
He owns no crown from thofe praetorian bands, 
But knows that right is In the fenate's hands. 
Not impudent enough to hope your praife, 
Low at the Mule's feet his wreath he lays, 
And, where he took it up, refigns his bays. 
Kings make their poeu whom themielves think fit, 
But 'tis your futfrage makes audientic wit. 



Epilogue, fpokcn by the fame. 

NO poor Dutch peafant, wing'd with all his fear, 
Flies with more hafte, when the French a«n*' 
draw near, 
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tith oor poetic train come down, 

hither, from th' infected town : 
r oor fifls this Summer has thon^t fit 
i with sll the plagues of wit. 

troop fir A fwepfbll things in its way ; 
lot Monjieurs were too quick to (lay : 
r cod, in that ihort time, we find 
their itch of novelty behind. 
1 Merry-Andrews took their place, 

debauch'd the flage with lewd grimace ; 

wit, and humours, your delight 

to fee two hobby-horfcs fight ; 
ramoucha with rulh lance rode in, 
I tilt at Centaur Arlequin. 
ou heard how amorous afles bray'd, 
in gutters gave their fcrcnade. 
IS out of count'nancc, and each day 
/-born monfter fliewn you for a play, 
all faird, to ftrike the ftage quite dumb, 
kcd engines, callM machines, are come, 
and lightningfnow for wit are play*d, 
tly Icencs in Lapland will be laid: 
: is for poetry profeft ; 
and dogs, and each obfcener bead, 
. i1£gyptian dotards once did bow, 

Englifh ftage are worftiipp*d now. 
ft reigns there, and raifcs to renown 
, and Simon Magus of the town ; 
s dcfpis*d, your Johnfon's out of falhion, 
the only drug in all the nation. 

Ms 
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In this low ebb our wares to you are Cbown ; 
By you thofe (laple authors worth is known; 
For wit's a manufacture of your own. 
When you, who only can, their fcenes have prais'd» 
We'll boldly back, and fay, their price is rais'd. 



Epilogue^ fpoken at Oxford^ 
By Mrs Marshall. 

OF T has our poet wifh'd, this happy feat 
Might prove his fading Mufc*s laft retreat : 
I wonderM at his wifli, but now I find 
He fought for quiet, and content of mind ; 
Which nolfcful towns, and courts can never know, 
And only in the (hades like laurels grow. 
Youth, ere it fees the world, here ftudics reft, 
And age returning thence concludes it beft. 
What wonder if we court jhat happinefs 
Yearly to fhare, which hourly you poflcfs. 
Teaching e*en you, while the vext world we (how,. 
Your peace to value more, and better know ? 
'Tis all we can return for favours paft, 
W^hofe holy memory (hall evei; laft. 
For patronage from him whofe care prefides 
0*er ev'ry noble art, and ev'ry fcicncc guides : 
Bathurft, a name the learn'd with reverence know,, 
And fcarcely more to his own Virgil owe; 
Whofe age enjoys but what his youth deferv'd, 
To rule thofe Mufes whom before he fcrv'd. 



I 
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uing, and untainted manners too, 
I, Athenians, arc dcrivM to you : 
icient hofpitality there refts 
s, as dwelt in the firft Grecian breads, 
kindnefs was religion to their gueds. 
odefty did to our fex appear, 
I there been no laws, we need not fear, 
ich of you was our protestor here, 
e fo chafte, and fo ftri^ virtue (hown, 
ht Apollo with the Mufes own. 
' return, we might defpair to find 
[b juil, fo knowing, and fo kind. 



.OGUE to the Univerfity of Oxford* 

ord and plots, which have undone our age, 
'^ith the fame ruin have overwhelmed the.ftase. 
lie has fuffer'd in the common, woe, 
e been troubled with Scotch rebels toou 
thren here from Thames to Tweed departed^ * 
our fifters all the kinder hearted, | 

iborough gone, or coached or carted. 
)nny bluecapc there they aft all night 
tch half-crown, in Englifli three-pence hight. 
(nph, to whom fat Sir John' Kaldaff's lean,, 
vith her fingle ptrfon fills the icene. 
r, with long ufe and age decay*d, 
ere old woman, and rofe there a maid. 
(ly door-keepers of former time 
trut and fwagger in heroic rhime., 
M.4. 
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Tack but a copper-lace to drugget fuit. 
And there's a hero made without dilpute : ^ 
*And that, which was a cap6n*s tail before, 
Becomes a plume for Indian ebperor. 
■^ut all his fuhje£ls, to cxprcfs'thie care 
.Of imitation 9 go, like Indians, bare: 
jLac'd finen there would be a dangerous thing ; •\ 

It might perhaps a new rebellion bring ; C 

The Scbt, who wdfc it, would be chofcn king. j 
But why fliouM I thefc renegades defcribe. 
When you youriclvcs have feeh a lewder tribe ? 
Teague has been here, and to this teamed pit. 
With Irifh a£Hon flander*d EngliHi wit; 
You have beheld fuch barb'ipous Mac*s appear. 
As merited a fecohd maflacre : 
Such as, like Cain, was branded with diigrace. 
And had their country ftaTnp'd upon their fktt, • 
When (hrolers dwft prefume to pick your pnffe. 
We humbly thought bur broken troop not worft. 
How ill foe*er tyur aAion may deferve, 
Oxford's a place, where wit can never ftarve. 

Prologue to the Univerfity of Oxford. 

TH O* aftors cannot much of learning boaft. 
Of all who want it, we admire it moft; 
We love the praifes. of a learned pit. 
As we remotely are ally'd to wit. 
We fpcak our poet's wit, and trade in ore. 
Like thofe who touch upon the golden (bore*; 
Betwixt our' judges can dillinftion make, 
Difcern how much, and vihy, our poems take? 
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*^ark if the fools, or men of fenfe, rejoice; 
Whether th'applaufe be only found or voice. 
V^en dnr fop-gailants, 6r our dty-fbllyi 
^lap over-loud, it makes us melancholy : 
V^c doubt that fcenc which docs their wonder raife, 
^nd, for their ignorance, contemn their praile. 
Judge then, if wc who a£t, and ihey who write, 
8hoD*d not be proud of giving you delight. 
Xoodon likes grofsly ; but this nicer pit 
Examines,' fathoms, all the depths of Wit; 
*rhc ready finger lays on every blot; 
Xoows what ibou*d juflly pleafe, and what fliOu*d not. 
Kature herfelf lies open to your view.; 
"You judge by her, what draught of her is tfufc, 
"Where out'lines falfe, and colours feem too faint. 
Where bunglers daub, and where true poets paint. 
Bat by the facred genius of this place, 
•By cv*ry m\^e, by each domeftic grace. 
Be kind to vit, which but endeavours well, 
And, where you judge, prefumes not to excel. 
Our poets thither for adoption come. 
As nations fu*d to be made free of Rome : 
Not In the fuffragating tribes to (land, 
but in your utmoft, lafl, protincial band. 
Uhis ambition may thofe hopes purfuc, 
, Who with religion loves your art? and yoa, 
Oxford to him a dearer name fhall be, 
Than his own mcthcr-univcrfity. 
Thebes did his green, unknowing, youth-, engage; 
He chufcs Athens in his riper age. 
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Prologue to Albumaza&^ 



TO fay, this comedy pleas'd long ago. 
Is not enough to make it pafs you now : 
Yet, gentlemen, your ancedors had wit ; 
When few men cenfbr'd, and when fewer writ. 
And Johnfbn, of tbofe few the be£E, choie this, 
As the beft model of his maftcr-piecc : 
Subtle was got by our Albumazar, 
That alchymift by this aftrologer ; 
Here he was falhion*d, and we may fuppofe 
He lik*d the falhion well, who wore the cloathes. 
But Ben made nobly his what he did mould; 
What was another*^ lead becomes his gold : 
lAke an unrlgltteous conqueror he reigns. 
Yet rules that well; which he unjuftly gains. 
But this our age fuch authors does afford, 
As make whole plays, and yet fcarce writ one word 
Who, in this anarchy of wit, rob all. 
And what's their plunder, their pofleffion call: 
Who, like bold padders, fcorn by night to prey,. 
But rob by fun-(hine, in the face of day : 
Nay fcarce the common ceremony ufe 
Of, Stand, Sir, and deliver up your Mufe; 
But knock the poet down, and, ^ith a grace,. 
Mount Pegafus before the owner's face. 
F^th, if you have fuch country Toms abroad,. 
'Tis time for all true men to leave that road. 
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t it were modeft, could it but be faid, 

ley drip the living, but thefe rob the dead; 

ire with the mummies of the Mufes play, 

id make love to them the Egyptian way ; 

, as a rhiming author would have faid, 

in the dead living to the living dead» 

ch men in poetry may claim fome part : 

ley have the licence, though they want the art; 

id might, where theft was praisM, for laureats (land, 

et6, not of the head, but of the hand. 

icy make the benefits of other ftudying, 

iich like the meals of politic jack-pudding, 

hofc difh to challenge no man has the courage ; 

is all his own when once h* has fpit i' th* porridgc*- 

it, gentlemen, you're all concern'd iathis; 

ju iic in fault for what they do amifs : 

)r they the thefts lUll undi£cover*d think, 

nd durfl not (leal, unleis you pleas'd to wink. 

:rhaps, you may award by your decree, 

hey fhon'd refund; but that can never be; 

3r fhould you letters of rcprifal {eal, 

heic men writ that which no man elfe would (loaL- 



iM POEMSU^ON 

PaoLoOtJE to AfeViRA<3X75 aiid P 
revived, 

(£;LoDowic Carlell, Efy 

Sfokfn by Mr Hart. 

WITH Cckljr a£tor$ and in old houft 
We*it roatch'd with glorious theatr< 
And with mir alc-houfc fcencs, and cloathes 
Can deither raife old plays, nor hew adorn 
If all theft ills could not undo us quite, 
A brifk French troop is grown your dear d 
Who with broad bloody bills call you each 
To laugh and bteak your buttons at their p 
Or fee Ibme ferious piece, which we predina 
Is fall'n from ibme incomparable plutne; 
And therefore, Mejpeurs, if you'll do os £ 
Send lacquies early to preftrve yout- place. 
We dare not on your privilege intrench, 
Or afk you why you like *em ? they are Fr< 
Therefore fome go with courtefy exceeding 
Neither to hear nor fee, but fhow their bn 
Each lady driving to out-laugh the reft; 
To make it feem they underftood the jeft. 
Their countrymen come in, and nothing \ 
To teach us Englifh where to clap the pla^ 
Civil Igad! Our hofpitable laud 
Bears all the charge, for them to underftai 
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»n time we languiih, and negle£led lie, 
ke wives, while you keep better company; 
nd wi(h for your own fakes, without a iktire, 
>u*d lefs good breediag, or had more good nature. 



OLOGUE fpoken the firft day of the King^s^ 
Houfe adling after the Fire, 



1 (hipwreck*d paflengers efcape to land, 

) So look they, when on the bare beach they (land 

topping and cold, and their firft fear fcarce o*er^ 

xpcfting famine on a dcfart ftiore. 

rem that hard climate we muft wait for bread, 

Whence c*cn the natives,- forc'd by hunger, fled. 

or ftae< does human chance preient to Yiew, 

jt ne*er before was feen io fadly true : 

3U are changM too, and your pretence to fc« 

but a nobler name for charity. 

>ur own provifioos furniih out our feads, 

hile you the founders make yourfelves the gucfts. 

f ail mankind befides T ate had fame care, 

t for poor wit no portion did prepare, 

is left a rent-charge to the brave and fair. 

)u chcrifti'd it, and now its fall you mourn, 

hich blind uninanner'd zcaloiS make their fcorn; 

ho think that fire a judgment on the ftage, 

'hicii fpar'd not temples in its furious rage. 

It as our new built city rifcs higher, 

I from old theatres may new afpire, 

Jice Fate contrives magnificence by fire. 
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Our great metropolis does far furptis ^ 

Whatever is now, and equals all that was : ^ 

Our wit as far does foreign wit esecd, ' ' 

And, like a king, Ihou'd in a palace dwell. 
But we with golden hopes are vainly fed. 
Talk high, and entertain you in a (hed : 
Your preTence here (for which we humbly fue) 
Will grace old theatres, and build up new. 



Prologue for the Women, when thej 
afted at the old Theatre in LincolnVf 
Inn-Fields, * ' 

WERE none of you, gallants, e'er driven fo harJ, 
As when the poor kind foul was under, gnaidi 
And could not do*t at home, in fbme by-(lreet 
To take a lodging, and in private meet ? 
Such is our cafe, we can't appoint our houie. 
The lover's old and ^'ontcd rendezvouz ; 
But hither to this trufty nook remove ; 
The worfe the lodging is, the more the love. 
For much good paftimc, many a dear fwcet hug, 
Is ftorn in garrets on the humble rug. 
Here's good accommodation in the pit. 
The grave demurely in' the midft may fit ; 
And (6 the hot Burgnndian on the fide 
Ply vizard maflc, and o'er the benches (Iriic : 
Here are convenient upper-boxes too. 
For thofe that make the moft triumphant fhow; 
All that keep coadies muft not fit below. 
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^htxty gallants, you betwixt the ads retire, 
^od at dull plays have fomethiog to admire : 
^e, who look up, can your addrefles mark ; 
\nd fee the creatures coupled in the ark : 
'^^ we exped the lovers, braves, and wits; 
Che gaudy houfe with icenes will ienre for dts. 



An Epilogue for the King'« Honfe, 

WE ad by fits and (Vorts, like drowning men. 
But jud peep up, and then pop down again. 
Let thoie, who call us wicked, change their fenie; 
Fqrn«ver men liv*d more on providence, 
l^ot IcJtt'ry cavaliers are half fo poor, 
Kor broken cits, nor a vacation-whore. 
llor courts, nor courtiers living on the rents 
Of the three laft ungiving parliaments : 
So wretched, that, if Pharaoh could divine, 
He might have fparM bis dream of feven lean kiae. 
And chang'd his vifion for the Mufcs nine. 
The cojtietj that, they fay, portends a dearth. 
Was but a vapour drawn from pJay-houfe earth : 
Pat there fince our laft fire, and, Lilly (ays, 
Forelhows our change of (late, and thin third-days* 
Tis not our want of wit that keeps us poor ; 
For then the printer's prcfs would fufTer more. . 
Their pamphleteers each day their venom fpit^; 
They thrive by treafon, and we ftarve by wit. 
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ConfeTs the truth, which of youiias not Uid 

Four farthmgs out to buy the Hatfield Mtid? 

Or, which is duller yet, and mo^e wou*d fpite vsy 

Bemocritus his war with Herafrlitus ? 

Such are the authors, who have run us down, 

And exercis*d you critics of the town. 

Yet thefe are pearls to your lampooning rhimes; 

y* abufe yourfclves more dully than the times. 

Scandal, the glory of the Englilh nation. 

Is worn to raggs, and icribbicd out of f^ioo. 

Such harmlefs thrufls, as if, like fencers wife. 

They had agreed their play before their prize. 

Faith, they may hang their harps upon the wiUovs 

*Tis jud like children when they box with pillows. 

Then put an end to civil war for Ibame ; 

Let each knight-errant, who has wrong*d a d^me,. 

Throw down his pen, and give her, as he can, ' 

The fatisfaftion of a gentlcjnan. ^ 



A PROLOGUE, 

GAllants, a balhfnl poet bids me fay, 
He's come to loft his maidenhead to-day. 
Be not too fierce ; for he*s but green of age, 
And ne'er, till now, debauch *d uj on the ftagc. 
He wants the fufTring part of rdblution, 
And comes with blufhes to his execution. 
Ere you deflowV his Mufe, he hopes the pit 
Will make fonie fettlement upon his wit. 
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Promife him well, before the pby begm ; 

Fbr he wou*d fain be cozen*d into Cm, 

*Tis not but that he knows you mean to faiH 

But, if you leave him after being frail. 

He'll have, at leaft, a fair pretence to rail; 

To call you bale, and fwcar you us*d him ill. 

And put you in the new deferters bill. 

JLord, what a troop of peijur'd men we fee ;. 

Enow to fill another Mercury ! 

But this the ladies may with patience brook : 

Theirs are not the firft colours you forfook. 

He wou*d be loth the beauties to offend; 

But, if he (hou*d, he*s not too old to mend. 

He*s a young plant, in his fird year of bearing ; 

But his friend fwears, he will be worth the rearing. 

His glofs is dill upon him ; tho* *tis true 

He's yet unripe, yet take him for the blue. 

You think an Apricot half green is bed ; 

There*s fweet and four, and one fide good at lead. 

Mango's and limes, whole nourifhment is little, 

Tho* not for food, are yet preferv'd for pickle. 

So this green writer may pretend, at leaft. 

To whet your fiomachs for a better feaft. 

He makes this difference in the fexes too ; 

He fells to men, he gives himfelf to you. 

To both he wou'd contribute fome delight; 

A meer poetical hermaphrodite. 

Thus he's equipp'd, both to be woo'd, and woo ; 

With arms offenfive, and defenfive too ; 

' Tis hard, he thinks, if neither part will do. 

Voi. II. N 
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i: L E O N O R A: 

A PANEGYRICAL 

POEM. 

Dedicated to the memory of the late 

DUNTESS of ABINGDON. 



N3 



To the Ri^t Hoaoanbk, the 

E A R L of A B I N G D O N, &c. 

My LoKD, 

rH £ commands, with which yoa honovrM me 
fome months ago, arc now performed : They 
d been fooner ; but, betwixt ill health j fome bnfi- 
&, and many troubles, I was forced to defer them 
11 this time. Ovid, going to his baniihment, and 
riting from on (bipboard to his friends, excakd the 
ults of his poetry by his misfortunes; and told 
cm, that good verfcs never flow but from a ierene 
kd composed fpirit. Wit, which is a kind of Mer- 
iry, wkh wings fafVned to his head and heels, can 
f but flowly in a damp air. I therefore chofe rather 
» obc-/ you late than ill; if at Icaft I' am capable of 
riting any thing, at any time, which is worthy your 
qyfal and your patronage. I cannot fay that I have 
cap*d from a fhip wreck ; but have only gained a rock 
y hard fwimming ; where I may pant a while and. 
ather breath : For the doctors give me a fad aflii- 
ince, that my dileafe never took its leave of any 
lan, but with a purpofc to return. However, my 
^ord, I have laid hold on the interval, and managed 
hp fmall (lock, which age has left me, to the beft ^d- 
rantage, in performing this incondderable iervice to^ 
ny Lady's memory. We, who arc priefts of Apollo>. 
N4. 
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have not the inrpintion when we pleafe ; hot mA 
wait till the god conies niflilng mi us, and invades » 
^ ith a fury which we arc not able to rcfift : Wliich 
gives 08 dQvih\c (krn^h while the it coatiavei, mi 
leaves us Iknguifhing and fpcnt at its departure. Let 
me not Teem to boaft, my Lord; for 1 have really felt 
it on this occaHon, and propbefied beyond my n^ti* 
rdl power. Let me add, and hope to be believed, thrt 
the e](c<BUeocy of the fubjei^ contributed much to tl|B 
happinefe of the execution ; and that the weight ff 
thirty years was taken off* me, while I was writiiig* l- 
i'wam with the tide, and the water nader mc w 
buoyant. The reader will eafily obierve, thatliVW 
tranrportcd by the multitude and .vari^y of my fiari- 
litudes; which are generally the produ^of a Inxori- 
ant fancy, and the wantonnefa of wit. Had I called ha. 
my judgment to my afliftance, I had certainly re- 
trenched many of them. But I defend them not ; kt 
them pafs for beautiful faults amongft the better (on 
uf critics : For the whole poem, though written ia 
that which they call heroic verfe, is of the Pindaild 
nature, as. well in the thought as the expreflion ; and, 
as fuch, requires the fame grains of allowance for*k^ ' 
It was intended, as your Lordfhip fees in the title, 
not for an elegy, but a panegyric : A kind of apothe* 
oHs, indeed, if a Heathen word may be applied to f 
ChriAian ufe. And on all occa/Ions of praife, if we 
take the ancients for our patterns, we are" bound by 
prescription to employ the magnificence of words, 
and the force of figures, to adorn the fublimity of 
thoughts. Ifocratesamongft the Grecian orators, and 
Cicero, and the younger Pliny, amongft the Romaaf^ 
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left OS their prtuxdcnts for our {cankf i for I 
: I seed not mention the intmitabk Biadir, wbo 
hei CO thefe pinions out of light, vid if carried 
rd, as it were, into another world. 
lis, at leaft, my Lord, I may jn(Uy plead, tlitC^ 
SVC not performed fo well as I think I baTt, yet 
e uied my heft endeavours to excel my&lf. One 
'■ntage I hare had, which is, never to have 
n or ieen my Lady : And to draw the lineaments 
ar mind, from the deicription, which I have re- 
I ftom others, is for a painter to fct himiUf at 
without the living original before him : Which, 
ore beautiful it is, will be {o much the more dif- 
for him to conceive, when be has only a relation 
him of fuch and fuch features by an acquaintance 
i^end, without the nice touches, which ghre 
£k refemblance, and make the graces of the pic- 

Every artid is ape enough to flatter himielf 
[ among the reft) that their own ocular obtferva- 
vould have difcovered more perfections, at lead 
, than have been delivered to them : Though I 
eceived mine from the bed hands, that is, from 
J who neither want a jud underftanding of my 
K worth, nor a due veneration for her memory. 
:inr Donne, the greated wit, though not the 
H poet of our nation, acluiowledges, that he 
ever iecn Mrs Drury, whom he has made im- 
i in his admirable aDoiverfaries. I have had the 
ortune, though I have not fucceeded to the fame 
. However, I have followed his footdeps in the 
of his panegyric ; which was to raiie an emula- 

the living, to copy out the example of the dead. 
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And therefore it was, th«t I ooce intended to hirr 
called this poem, The pattern i And tliough, on tib*- 
cond confidention, ! changed the title into the nanfr 
of the illuftrious peribn, yet the defign continues, mi 
£leonora is ftill the pattern of charity, devotion, ud 
humility; of the beil wife, thebeft mother, and the 
beft of friends. 

And now, my Lord, though I have endeavoured to 
anfwer your commands, yet I could not anfwer it to 
the world, nor to my confcience, if I gave not yoK 
Lord/hip my teftimony of being the bcft hulband now 
living : I fay my teHimony'only; for the praiieof k 
is given by yourfclf. They who defpifc 'the raks- 
of virtue both in their prance and their morais, will 
think this a very trivial commeudation. But I thisfc : 
it the peculiar happinefs of the Countefs of Abingdoft 
to have been Co truly loved by you, while Ihe wifr 
Kving, and fo gratefully honoured after ihe was dead* 
Few there are who have either had, or could have, 
fuch a lufs ; and yet fewer uho carried their love and 
conftancy beyond the grave. The exteriors of monm- 
ing, a decent funeral, and black habits, are the uToa^ 
ftints of common hufbands : And perhaps their witti 
deftrvc no better than to be mourned w ith hypocrify, ■ 
and forgot N^ith eafe. But you have di(lingui(hed 
yourfclf from ordinary lovers, by a real and bfting 
grief for the deceafcd ; and by endeavouring to ndfc 
for her the mod dnrable monument, which is that of 
ver/e. And fo it would have proved, if the workman 
had been equal to the work, and your choice of the 
artificer as happy as your dcfign. Yet, as Phidias, 
when he had made the flatue of Minerva, could not* 
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inrbear to ingrave his own name, as author of the 
ftece : So give me leave to hope, that, by fubfcribuig^ 
une to this poem, I may live by the goddefs, and 
nnfmit my name to pofterity by the memory of hcrs^ 
Tb no flattery to a(£u-e your Lordfhip, that fhe is 
pemcmbered, in the prefcnt age, by all who have had. 
the honour of her- converfation and acquaintance ; 
and that I have never been in any company^, fince the 
news of her death was fird brought me, where they 
btie not extolled her virtues, and even fpoken the 
ianie things of her in profe, . which I have done ia* 
verfe* 

I therefore think myCcH obliged to thank your» 
Lorddup for the commiflion which you have given, 
me : How 1 have acquited myfeif of it, muA be left, 
to the opinion of the world, in fpiteof any protcfta- 
tiott which 1 can enter againft' the prcfcnt age, as in- 
competent or corrupt judges. For my comfort, they 
vebut £ngli(hmen, and, as fuch, if they think ill of 
ae to-day, they are incondant enough to think well: 
of me to-morrow. And, after all, I have not much to- 
thank my fortune that 1 was born amongft ihcm. 
11»egood of'' both (exes are Co few, in England, that 
thty ftand like exceptions againft general rules: And 
tbtogh one of them has defer ved a greater com men- 
datbn than I could give her, they bave takci^care that. 
1 Iboald not tire my pen with frequent exercii'e on 
the like fubjeAs ; that praifes, like taxes, ihould be 
ippropriated, and left almofl as individual as the per- 
(oo. They fay, my talent is fatire : If it be fo, 'tis a. 
frnitful age, and there is an extraordinary crop to ga- 
JiCK. But a iiugle hand is infuiEcient for fuch a bar* 
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Tcft: They have {awn the dragons teeth than 
ood 'tis bat juii they fhoM reap each other i 
poons. You, my Lord, who have the charader 
BOor, though 'tis not my happineft to know yoi 
fland alide, with the finall remainders of the I 
fuibility, tmly fuch^ and, unhurt yooriehret, 1 
the mad combat. If I hate pleaftd you, and ioi 
others, f hare obtained my end. Yon fte I fat 
abied myfelf, Hke an ele^bd Speaker of the I 
yet like him I hat« nndeitafcen the charge, aa 
the burden ffaftciently recompenfed by the b 
Be pleaied to accept of theie my unworthy b 
this paper-monument; and let her pious mt 
whieh I am fare is {acred to yoa, not only pie 
pardon of my many faults, but gain me your | 
A>n, which is ambidoufly fonght by, 

My Lord, 

Tour Lordjhifi 

Moft obedient Sifvatft, 



John Dxr 



^LEONORA: 

A Panegyrical Poem. 

Dedicatid to the Memory of the late Cmtji/^ rf 
Abingdon, 



\ S wh^ Tome great and imcioiis monarelr dies; 
nL Soft whifpers, M, and moumlut mnnmurs n6, 
kiiiong the fad attendants ; then the ibnnd 
oon gathers voice, and Tpreadf the oewi afoirnd, 
i'hrough town and cotmtry, tUl the dreadfiii blaft 
> blown to diAant colonies at kft; 
Vho, then, perhaps, wefc olTeriiig tows in Tab, 
or his Ipng life, and for hia happy reign: 
o Howly, by degrees, unwilling Fame 
)id matchlefs £leonora*s fate proclaim, 
'ill public as the iofs the nef^'s b«can>e. 
1 he nation felt it in th' extremed parts, 
V^ith eyes o'erflowing, and with bleeding hearts: 
lut mod the poor, whom daily fhe fupply'd, 
icginning to be fuch, but when Ihe dy*d. 
or, while (he liv*d, they flej^t in peace by nighty 
ecure of bread, as of returning light ; 
^nd with fuch firm dependence oa the day. 
That Need grew pamper'd, and fcrgot to pray ; 
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So furc the dole, Co ready at thdr call. 
They ftood prcpar*d to fee the manna falL 

8ach multitudes [he fed, (he cloath*d,- (he nots'd, 
That fhe, hcrfclf, might fear her wanting firft. 
Of her five talents, other five (he made ; 
Heav*n, that had largely giv*n, was largely paid: 
And in few lives, in wond'rous few, we find 
A fortune better fitted to the mind. 
Nor did her alms from oftentation fall. 
Or proud defire of praife ; the foul gave all : 
Unbrib'd it gave ; or^ if a bribe appear, 
No lefs than heav*n ; to heap huge treafures there. 
. Want pafsM for merit at her open door : 
Heav*n (aw, he fafely might increafe his poor, 
And truft their fodenance with her fo well. 
As not to be at charge of miracle. 
None cou*d be needy, whom (he faw, or knew ; 
All in the compafs of her fphere (he drew : 
He, who could touch her garment, was as fare. 
As the firft Chri(Kans of the Apoftles* cure. 
The diftant heard, by fame, her pious deeds, 
And laid her up for their extreme^ needs ; 
A future cordial for a fainting mind; 
For, what was ne*er refus*d, all hop*d to find. 
Each in his turn : The rich might freely come. 
As to a friend; but to the poor, 'twas home. 
As to fome holy houfe th' fffHi£Ved came. 
The hungcr-ftarv*d, the naked and the lame ; 
Want and difeafes fled before her name. 
For zeal like hers her fervants were too (low; 
She was the firft, where need required, to go ; 
. Herfelf the-foundrefs and attendant too. - 
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lad guefls fometimes to entertain, 

fguife, of her great Ma(ler*s train : 

imfelf might come, for aught we know-; 

;rvant*s form he liv'd below : 

roof he might be pleas'd to (lay ; 

lighted angel, in his way, 

lis wings, and, feeing Heav'n appear 

ork of mercy, think it there : 

e deeds of charity and love 

:onftant method, as above, 

in ; all of a piece with theirs ; 

dms, as diligent her cares ; 

pralfes, and as warm her pray*rs. 

e not profufe ; but fear'd to wade, 

nanag*d, that the (lock might lad ; 

ht be fupply'd, and (be not grieve, 

s appear'd, (he had not to relieve : 

:vent, (he dill increas*d her dore ; 

1 fparM, that (he might give the more. 

or fome greater king than he, 

the (eventh neceflity : 

above his magazines to frame; 

was prevented ere it came. 

, though all-fu(ficient, (hews a thrift 

imy, and bounds his gift : 

our day, one Tingle light ; 

idon too fupplies the night. 

>urand other worlds, that lit 

us, and latent in the (ky, 

by his beams, and kindly nurd-; 

earthly dunghill is the word. 
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Kov, as aH vtitues keep the mkhlle Bntf, 
Yet ibmewhat more to one extreme incliiiey 
Such was her ionl ; abhomng avarice. 
Bounteous, but aUnoA bounteoBS to • vice : 
Had (he.fiv'fl more, it had profufioa bcco, 
And tum*d th* exceis of goodneis into fin. 
Theie virtues rais*d her fabric to the (ky j 
For that, which is next Heav*n, is charity.. 
But, as high turrets, for their ahry fteep. 
Require foundations, in proportion dwp; 
And lofty cedars as ^ upwnu-ds ihoot. 
As to the neathcr heayens they drive the root: 
So low did her fecure foundation lie. 
She was not humble, bnt humility. 
Scarcely /he knew that file was great, or fait* 
Or wife, beyond what other women are. 
Or, which is better, knew, bat never durft eomf 
For to be eonicious of what all admire. 
And not be vain, idvanees virtue high'r. 
But dill (be found, or rather thonght (he foand» 
Her own worth wanting, others to abound; ■ 
Afcrib'd above their due to cv'ry one, 
Vnjuft and fcaiity to herfelf alone. 

Such her devotion was, as might give rultft 
Of fpeculation to difputing fchools. 
And teach us equally the fcales to hoU 
Betwixt the two extremes of hot and coWj 
That pious heat may mod'ratcly prevail^ 
And we be warmM, bnt not be fcorch'd with x« 
Bufinels might ftorten, not didurb, her prayV} 
Heav'n had the be{V, tf not the greater (hare. 
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a active life long oraiibns forbids ; 
rt ftill (he pray*d, for ftill (he pray'd bf dctdt. 
Her eY*ry day was Sabbath ; only free 
om hoars of pray *r, for boors of charity, 
ch as the Jews from fcrvile toil releafl ; 
here works of mercy were a part of reCl ; 
ch as bled angels exercife above, 
ry'd with iacrcd hymns and afts of love t 
ch Sabbaths as that one (he now enjoys, 
eu that perpetual one, wlilch Ibe employs, 
or fuch vicidltudes in heav*n there are) 
praife alternate, and alternate pray'r. 

I this flie pniftis'd here ; that when fhc fpnrag 
nidft the choirs, at the 6rft light fhe fung : 
ng, an^ was fung berfelf in angels lays ; 

ir, praifing her, they did her Maker praife. 

II offices of l>eav*n fo well (he knew, 

fore ihe came, that nothing there was new : 
id (he was fo familiarly rcceiv*d, 
i one returning, not as one arrivM. 
Mufe, down again precipitate thy flight : 
•r how can mortal eyes fuftain immortal light ? 
,t as the fun in water we can bear, 
t not the fun, but his reflexion there, 
■ let us viev/ her, here, in what (he was, 
ad take her image in this wat'ry glafs: 
U look not ev'ry lineament to fee ; 
>ine will be cafl in (hades, and fome will be 
> lamely drawn, yon*U fcarccly know *tis (he. 
!>r wherd fuch various virtues we recite, 
ris like the Milky*way, all over bright, 
QtfowAfbthick with flars, 'tis undidinguilhV 
Vol. II. O 
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Her virtue, not her virtues let us call ; 
For out heroic comprehends 'em all : 
One, as a conftellation is but one, 
Though 'tis a train of ftars, that, rolling on, 
Rife in their turn, and in the Zodiac run : 
Ever in motion ; now 'tis faith alcends, 
Now hope, now charity, that upward tends, 
And downwards with diffufive good defcends. 

As in perfumes compos'd with art and coll, 
Tis hard to fay what fcent is uppcrmoft; 
Nor this part mu(k or civet can wc call, 
Or amber, but a rich rcfult of all; 
So (he was all a fwect, whofe cv*ry part. 
In due .proportion mix'd, prcclaim'd the Makcr^s 
No fingle virtue we cou*d moft commend, 
Whither the wife, the mother, or the friend ; 
For flic was all, in that fupreme degree, 
That as no one prcvail'd^ fo all was (he. 
The fcv*ral parts lay hidden in the piece; 
Th* occafion but exerted that, or this. 

A wife as tender, and as ti-ue withal. 
As the fird woman was before her fall : 
Made for the man, of whom Hie was a part ; 
Made, to attract his eyes, and keep his heart. 
A fccond Eve, but by no crime accurff ; 
As beauteous, not as brittle, as the firft. 
Had Ihc been firft, ftill Paradife had been. 
And death had found no entrance by lier Hb. 
So (he not only had preferv'd from ill 
Her fex and ours, but liv*d their pattern ftiU. 

J-,ove and obedience to her lord (he bore ; 
She much -obcy'd hiro, but Ihe Lov'd him moK : 
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t aw'd to duty by fuperlor fway, 
. t:ugnt by his indulgence to obey, 
us we love God, as uuthor ot our good ; 
fubjcds love juft kings, or fo they Ihou*d, 
r was it uii;! ingratitude return'd ; 
equal lire> the bliisrul couple burn'd ; [mourn' 
c joy pofleis'd *em both, and in one gritf they 
J paflion ftill improv'd; he loY*d fo fa(V, 
if he fcar'd each day wou'd be her bft, 
3 true a prophet to forefcc the fate 
at (hou'd fo icon divide their happy (late : 
len he to Hcav'n entirely mufl rtflorc 
at love, that heart, where he went halves before' 
: as the ibul is all in ev'ry part, 
God and he might each have all her heart, 
lo had her children too ; for Charity 
IS not more fruiiiul, or more kind than flie^ 
:h under other by degrees they grew; 
goodly pcrlpc^tivc of diftant view. 
chifcs look'd not with ib pleas'd a face, 
iiumb'ring o'er his future Roman race, 
d marfhaliing the heroes of his name, 
, in their order, next, to' light they came, 
r Cybele, with half fo kind an eye, 
-vcy'd her fons and daughters of the fky^ 
oud, Ihall I fay, of her immortal fruit ? 
I far as j>ride with hcjv'nly minds may Mx. 
nr pious love cxceli'd to all Ihc bore; 
ew objects only multiply'd it more. 
nd arthc chofcn f<*ujd the pearly grain 
>s much a» evVy veflel cou*d contain^ 
O* 



«i» FO £ M 3 U F^O Ff 

As in the blUsful vifion each Audi (hare 
As much of glory, as his foul can bear; 
So did (he love, and ib difpenie her care. 
Her elded thus, by confequence, was beft. 
As longer cultivated than the reft. 
The babe had all that infant-care beguiles. 
And early knew his mother in her fmiles : 
Cut when dilated organs let in day 
To the young ibul, and gave it room to pla|:^ 
At his fird aptnefs, the maternal love 
Thofe rudiments of reafbn did improve : 
The tender age was pliant to command; 
Like wax it yielded to the forming hand : 
True to th* artificer, the labourM mind 
With eafe was pious, generous, juftand kind^ 
Soft for impreflion, from the firft prcpar*d, 
*TiU virtue wkh long excrcifc grew hard: 
With ev*ry aft confirm'd, and made at laft 
So durable as not to be efiac'd. 
It turned to habit ; and, from vices free, 
Goodncfs refolv'd into neccflky. 

Thus fix'd (he virtue's image, that's her own^ ; 
Till the whole mother in the children fhone; 
For that was their perfeftion : She was foch. 
They never cou'd exprefs her mind too much. 
So unexhaufled her perfeftbns were. 
That, for more children, (he had more to fpare f 
For fouls unborn, whom her untimely death 
Deprived of bodies, and of mortal breath ; 
And (cou'd they ukc th* impre(nQn5 of her mM} 
Enough ftill left to faaaify her kind* 
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I'ondcr not to fee this foul extend 
ds, and feck fonie other felf, a friend : 
)g feas to gentle rivers glide, 
:pofc, and empty out the tide; 
II foul, in narrow limits pent, 
contain her, fought a vent 
ut, and in fomc friendly bread 
her treafures, and fecurely reft : 
•m all the fccrets of her heart, 
d advice, but better to impart, 
ic blifs of friendlhip's holy ftate, "^ 

leir minds, and to communicate ; C 

>odics cannot, fouls can penetrate : N 

jer choice, inviolably tine, 
ly diufmg, for Ihe chofe but few. 
muft have; but in no one cou'dfind 
ttcd for fo large a mind, 
lis of friends like kings in progrefs arc*; 
:ir own, though from the palace far : 
friend's heart her country dwelling was, 
itiremcnt to A coarfer place ; 
•nip and ceremonies enter'd not, 
satnefs was (hut out, and bus'nefs well forgot, 
th* imperfect draught; but (hortasfur 
le height and bignefs of a ftur 
he meafures of th* aftronomer. 
above, wc know; but in what place, 
the throne, and hcav*n*s imperial face, 
ak oi>tics is but vainly gueft; 
md altitude conceal the reft. 
1 all thefe rare endowments of the mind 
narrow fpacc of life confin'd, 
O 3 
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The figure was with full perfcfticn crown'd; 
Thoujjh not fo large an orb, as truly round. 

As when in glory, through the public place. 
The Ipoils.of conqucrM nations were to pafs. 
And but one day for triumph was allow*d, 
The cohful was conflrainM his pomp to crowd ; 
And fo the fwift proccfTIon Lurry M on, 
That all, though not diftip£lly, might be fhowi 
So in the flraircn'd bounds of life confin'd, 
She gave hut glimpfes oi her glorious mind; 
And multitudes of virtues pafsM along ; 
Each preflfing foremoft in the mighty throng, 
Amhicious to be ften, and then make room 
For greater multitudes that were to come. 

Yet unem ploy 'd no minute flippMaway; 
Moments were precious in fo fliort a ftay. 
The haftc of heav'n to have her was fo great, 
That fome were finglc aifls, tho* each complete 
But cv'ry a£t flood ready to repeat. 

Her fellow-faints with buly care will look 
For her blefs'd name in fate's eternal book^ 
And, plcas'd to be outdone, with joy will fee 
Numbcrlefs virtues, emllefs charity : 
Uut more will wonder at (b fhort an age. 
To find a blank beyond the thirti'th page; 
And with a pious fear begin to doubt 
The piece imperfeft, and the reft torn out. 
But 'twas her Saviour's time; and cou'd there I 
A copy near th' original, 'twas fhe. 

As precious gums are not for lafting fire, 
They but perfume the temple, acd expiree 
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So was (he foon exhal'd, and vaniih'd hence; 
.^%. (hort fweet odour, of a vaA expence. 
She vaniih'd, we can fcarcely fay (he dy'd : 
For but a N o w did heav'n and earth divide : 
Bhp pais'd lerenely with a fingle breath; 
"This moment perfc£t health, the next was death; 
One figh did her eternal blifs aflure ; 
So little penance needs, when fouls are almofl pure* 
As gentle dreams our waking thoughts purfuc; 
Or, one dream pafs'd, we Aide into a new ; 
So clofe they follow, fuch wild order keep, 
Wc think ourfclves awake, and are aflccp : 
So foftly death fiicceeded life in' her : 
She did but dream of heav*n, and (he was ihercv 
No pains fhc fufferM, nor expir'd with noife; 
Her ibul was whiiper'd out with God's fljll voice; 
As an old friend i;> beckon'd to a teall, 
And treated like a long-familiar giieft. 
He took her as he lound, but found her Co, 
As one in hourly rcadiiief* to go : 
E'en on lliat day, in ail her trim prcpar'd; 
As early notice (he from heav'n had heard,. 
And foine dcrcending courier from above 
Ifcid giv'n her timely warning to remove; 
Or counfcli'd her to drcfs the nuptial room, 
For on that night the biidegrooun was to come. 
He kept his hour, and found her where (he lay 
Cloathd all in white, tiie liv'ry of the day : 
Scarce had fiic finn'd, in thought, or word, cr aft, ^ 
Unlefs omiffions were to pafs for faft : 
That hardly Death a confcquence could draw,. 
To make her liable to Nature's law. 
O 4 
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Ab^, thit At 4f *^ w€ mily hsve to ftov 
The mortal put of her flie left bdov : 
The reft (fo finoodi, €a foddcnlf iHe went) 
IxK>k*d like tniiiaiiDn throngli the firmvnoit. 
Or like the fiery cv, on the third cmnd ient. 

O happy fool! if thoa caoft view from high. 
Where thou art all ioteUi^eooe, all eye. 
If looking ap to God, or down to us, 
Thoo fiiid*ft that any way be pcrvioos, 
Surrey the mios of thy hoafe, and fee 
Thy widow*d, and thy orphan'd £imily : • 
Look on thy tender pledges left behind; 
And, if thoa can ft a ra^ant minute find 
From heaT*nly joys, that intenral.afford 
To thy iad children, and thy mourning lord. 
See how they grieve, miftaken in their love. 
And (hed a beam of comfort from above ; 
Give *em, as much as mortal eyes can bear, 
A tranfient view of thy full glories there ; 
That they with mod' rate foiTOw may fuftain 
And moUify their loflcs in thy gain, 
Or elfc divide the grief; for fuch thou weit, 
That (hould not all relations bear a part. 
It were enough to break a fmgle heart. 

Let this fuffice; nor thou, great faint, refuie 
This humble tribute of no vulgar Mufe : 
Who, not by cares, or wants, or age deprcli'd. 
Stems a wild deluge with a dauntlefs breaft ; 
And dares to fing thy praiies in a clime 
Where vice triumphs, and virtue is a crime ; 
Where c*en to draw the pifture of thy mind, 
Js fatire on the moft of human kind4 
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hile yet 'tis praile ; ht£ore my rage, 
a, break \ooCe on this bad age; 
t thou tbyi'elf had(l no deCence 
but barely by departing hence, 
id where thou art : To wi(h thy pUure, 
e beft, prefumption more than grace, 
(fuch thy works of mercy are) 
is poem, been my holy care, 
y body keeps, thy foul the flcy, *% 

i vcrfc prcftrve thy memory ; { 

lit make it live, becaufe it fings of thee. \ 



ious Memory of the accomplifhed 
Lady, Mrs Anne Killigrew» 
nt in the two fifter-arts of Pocfy 
linting. An Ode. 

I. 
youngcfl virgin-daughter of the ikies, 
in the laft promotion of the blefs'd ; 
is, new pluck'd from Paradife, 
; branches more fiiblimely rife, 
nmortal green aliove the reft: 
ioptcd to fome ncigbbVing ftar, 
above us, in thy wand*ring race, 
roceflion, fix'd and regular, 
I'ith the heav'n*s niajeftic pace; 
i to more fupcrior blifs, 
ft ^ich feraphims the vaft abyfs : 
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Whatever happy region is thy place, 
Ceafe tliy celeftial Cong a little fpace : 
Thou wilt have time enough for hymns divine^ 

Since heaven's eternal year is thine. 
Hear then a mortal mufe thy praife rchcarfc. 

In no ignoble verfc; 
But fuch as thy own voice did praife here. 
When thy firfl-fruits of poefy were jriv*n ; 
To malce thyfelf a welcome inmate there* 
Willie yet a youog probationer. 
And candidate of heav'iu 

n. 

If by tradudion came thy mtnd, 

Our wonder is the lefs to find 
•A foul fo char ring from a (lock fo good; 
Thy father was transfus'd into tl-.y bicodr 
So wert thou born into a tuneful drain. 
An early, rich, and inexhaufted vein* 

But if thy pre-exifting foul 

Was form*d, at firft, with myriads more. 
It did through all the mighty poets roil. 

Who Greek or Latin laurcis \vore. 
And wa§ that Sapho laft, which once it was bcfc 

If fo, then ceafe thy flight, O hcav*n-born mi 

Thou haft no drofs to purge from thy rich or 

Nor can thy foul a lairer manfion find. 

Than was the beauteous frame (he left b€hin< 
Return to fill or mend the choir of tl.y ctlcftial ki 
III. 

May we prefume to fay, that» at thy birth. 
New joy was fprung iu heav'n, as well £S h' 
earth ? 
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For furethc milder planets did combine 
On thy aufpicious horofcope to Ihine, 
And e'tn the mo!l malirious were in trine* 

Thy brother-angels at thy birth 

Strung each his lyre, and tun'd it high-, 

That all tlic pcoi/le of the fky 
Mig.'it know a poetefs was born on earth » 

And then, if ever, mortal ears 

Bad heard the mufic of the fpheres. 

And if no clull'ring fwarm of bees 
On thy fweet mouth dirtill'd their golden dcv¥^J 

' Twas that fiich vulgar miracles 

Heav'n had not leilure to renew : 
For all thy biefs'd fraternity of love 
jlemniz'd there thy birth, and kept thy holy-da^ 



O gracious God! how far have we 
rcphan'd thy htav'uly gift of pcciv ? 
Udc proHituie and pronigate the ^iliie, 
cbas'cl to oach obicene and impious uic, 
'hofo harniony was hrlt ordain'd above 
jv tongues of angeb, an.1 for hymns of love? 
wretched we.! why were we hurry'd dowa 

'ihis lubriquc asd. adult'rage age, 
<iiy added fat pollutions of our own) 
' increafc the itcaming ordures of the (lagel 
That can v.c fay t' excufc cur lecond fall, 
et this thy veftal, Heav'n, atone for all: 
Icr Arcthufian dream remains uofoird, 
nmix*d with foreign filth, and undefil'd ; 
icr wit was more than mao, her ianocence a child.. 
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Art (he had none, yet wanted 

For Nature did that want fupj 

So rich in treafures of her owe 

She might our boafted ftores t 

Such noble vigour did her verie a^ 

That it reem*d borrow*d, where 't^ 

Her morals too were in her bofbna 

By great examples daily fed. 
What in the bed of books, her fat 
And to be read berielf (he need n 
Each left, ^nd cv'ry light, her Mi 
Though Epi£tetus with his lamp ' 
E'en love (for love fometimes her 
Was but a lambent flame which pi 
Light as the vapours of a mornin 
So cold herfelf, while (he fuch wai 
*Twas Cupid bathing in Diana's ( 

VI. 

Born to the fpacious empire of th^ 

One would have thought, (he (hou 

To manage well tliat mighty gove 

Hut what can young ambitious fou 

To the next realm Ihc ftrctch\ 

For Painture near adjoining la 

A plenteous province, and allurin 

A Chamber of Dependencies wa 

(As conquerors will never want pi 

When arra'd, to jiiflify th' ©(Tc 

And the whole fief, in right of po 

The country open lay without dcfi 

Fw poets froqucat inroads there I 
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And pcrfe£^ly could rcprcfent 

The fhape, the face, with cv'ry Eneamcnt : 
Dd allthe large domains which the dutnb fiftcr CvniY*4^ 

All bow*d beneath her goTcrnment, 

Rcceiv'd in triumph wherefoc'er (he went, 
er pencil drew, whate*er her foal deHgnM, [mind, 
nd oft the happy draught furpafs'd the image in bei^ 

The filvan Icencs of herds and flocks. 

And fruitful plains and barren rocks. 

Of fnallow brooks that fIow*d Co clear. 

The bottom did the top appear; 
' Of deeper too and ampler floods, 

Which, as in mirrors, (hew'd the woods: 

Of lofty trees, with facred ftiades, 

And perfpe^ves of pleafant glades. 

Where nymphs of brightcd form appear. 

And fhaggy fatyrs (landing near. 

Which them at once admire and fear. 

The ruins too of Ibme majeftic piece, 

Boalling the pow'r of ancient Rome or Greece, 

Whofc Uatues, freezes, columns broken lie. 

And, though defdcM, the wonder of the eye; 

What nature, art, bold hiWon e'er durft frame. 

Her forming hand gave feature to the name. 

So ilrangc a concourfc nc*er was feen before, 
it when the peopl'd Ark the whole creation bore. 
. VII. 

The fcene then chang'd, with bold created look 
Inr martial king the fight with rcv'rcnce ftrcok : 
>r not content t* expreis his outward part, 
er band calfd out the image of his heaif : 
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His warlike ir.ind, liis foul devoid of fear, 
ilis hijjH-defigning thoughts were figur*d there, 
As when, by magic, ghofls are made tippear. 

Oui phoenix queen was pourtray*d too lb bright, 
Beauty alone could beauty takefo right ; 
Her iircls, her iLapc, her mutchiefs grace, 
Were all obrcrv'd, as well as heavenly face. 
With fuch a pccrlcfs ir.ajcfty (he (lands, 
As in that day (lie took the crown from facrcd hands : 
Before a train of.heroines was fccn. 
In beauty foreniofl, as in rank, the queen. 
Thus nothing to her genius was deny'd, 
But like a ball of fijx the further thrown, 

Still with a greater blaze (he (hone. 
And her brij^'ht foul broke out on cv'ry fide, 
What next fhe had dcfignM, Heav'n only knows 
To fucb inrmod'rate growth her conqueft rofe. 
That fate alone its progrcfs could oppofe, 
VIII. 
Now all thofe charms, that blooming grace. 
The weil-proportioii'd (hapc, and beauteous face. 
Shall never more be fccn by mortal eyes ; 
In eirth the much-hmented virgin lies. 
Nor wit, nor piety could fate prevent ; 
Nor was the cruel Dcjliny content 
To finilh all the murder at a blow, 
To fwcep at once her life> and beauty too ; 
Biit, like a harden 'd felon, took a pride 
To work more miichicvoufly flow, 
And plunder'd i?r/l, aud then de(lroy*d. 
O double facrilegc on things divine. 
To rob the relic, and deface the Ihrinfc I * 



ows : "J 
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Ba: tlvjs Oiifula rlyVl : 
Hfav'n, by the lame difcafe, did both tranilatc; 
\s equal were tiicir ibiils, lb equal was their fate. 
IX. 
]\fcan-timc her warlike brother on the feas 
His vvavli.g fi reamers (o tl.e winds difplays, 
."^nd vows for l.i^- reluni, with vain devotion, paj'S. 
Ah ge'ieroiis youth, th«t wilh forbear, 
'I'hc winds too Toon will waft thee here! 
Slack all thy fails, and fear to come, 
:^las thou know'ft not, thou art wrcck'd at home! 
t*^o more fhalt thou behold thy fifter's face, 
rhou haft already had her laft embrace. 
But look aloft, and if tI;ou kcn'ft from far, 
-:\mong the Pleiads a new-kindltd ftar, 
If any fparkles than the rcil more bright, 
*Tls Ihe that fiiines in that propitious light. 
X. 
When in mid-air the golden trump fliall found-, 
To railb the nations under ground; 
When in the Valley of Jcliofhaphat, 
The jud>ring (^od fliiU doCc the book of fate; 
And ilwre the laft ajjizes keep. 
For tliofe who wake, and thofc who flecp : 
Wiien rattling bones together fly. 
From the four corners of the iky ; 
When lincws o*er the Ikelctons are fprcad, 
Thofe cloth'd with flefn, and life infpircs the dead ; 
The facrcd poets firft Ihall hear the found, 

And loremoft from the tomb fliall bound, 
For they are covcr'd with the iighteft ground; 
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And ftnight, with in-born Tigour, on the win^ 
Ukc aKMntaun larks, to die new moming fin;. 
Tboc tboa, Iweec fiimt, before the qmre AsU ^ 
As harbinger of beftr'n, the «my to (bow. 
The way which tfaoa §a well haft leamt below. 



On the death of Amtntas. 

A Pastoial Elect. 

»»Ti\VAS on a joyleTs and a gloomy jnom, 

X Wet was the grafs, and hung with pearis the tho 
When Damon, who defign'd to pafs the day 
With hounds and horns, and chafe the flying prey, 
Roie early from his bed ; but Coon he found 
The welkin pitch'd with fuUen clouds around, 
An caftern wind, and dew upon the ground. 
Thus while he ftood, and fighuig did furvcy 
The fields, and curft th* ill omens of the day. 
He faw Menalcas come with heavy pace ; 
Wet were his eyes, and cheiriefs was his face : 
]Ie wrung his hands, di(ha£led with his care, 
And fent his voice before him from afar. 
Return, he cry*d, return, unhappy Twain, 
The fpungy clouds are fiU'd with gathering rain : 
The promifc of the day not only crcfs'd, 
But e*en the Spring, the Spring itfelf is loft. 
Amyntas — Oh ! — He could not fpeak the reft. 
Nor needed, for prcfaging Damon gucfs'd. 



heav'n young Oamon knrM tha Wf , 
f natuie, both his parenti jof* 
I form revolvmg in liii mind ; 
eains, and a fool £i> kind, 
Puraace that his fears were tract 
e envy of the gods he knew : 
leir gifts too larilhly are ptae'd, 
epent, and wUl not make them lad. 
vas too bountiful a dole, 
'*s features, and the fathcr*s ioul. 
ic cryM : The morn bcfpoke the news: 
ig did her chearfui Kgbt difFbie; 
ftiddeniy (he changed her face, 
It on clouds and ram, the day's difgrace ; 
>,myntas, was thy promis'd race. 
IS adom'd thy yonth, where natare fmit*d, 
kaa man was giVn ns in a child I 
was ripe; a fbul Aiblime 
;endcr that prertntcd time : 
r him aR at once ; then fnaieh'd away, 
all his beamies conid finrey : 
r flow'r ^at bods and #ithers in a day. 

MK!«ALeAS« 

ler lovely, tho* with grief oppreft, 
dying head upon her breaft. 
Tni family Aood all arovnd ; 
rzs heard, one univcrfal Ibond: 
9 Boods of tears and endlefs forrow 
rown*d« 

ncA &t on e«*ry ioek^ 
repeated be bad t^*k the ftreHc 
P 
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He gricv*d his fatid work ha^ been ordain'd, 
But promis'd length of Vilk to thoie who yet 
The mother's and her eldeft daughter*! grac 
It feems, had brib*d him to prolong thciripi 
The father bore it with undaunted ibul. 
Like one who durft his deftiny controul : . . 
Yet with becoming grief.he bore his part»- • 
Refign'd his ion, but not refign'd his heart. 
Patient as Job ; and may he live to fee 
Like him, a new increaiing family ! 
Damon, 

Such is my wiih, and fuch my prophefy, 
For yet, my friend, the beauteous mould rei 
Long may ihe exerciie her fruitful pains I 
But, ah ! with better hap, and bring a race 
More lading, and endu*d with equal grace 1 
Equal (he may, but farther none can go a 
For he was aU that was exaA below. 
Mekalcas. 

Pamon, behold yon breaking purple dov 
Hear*{l thou not hymns and fongs divinely 
There mounu Araynias; the young cherub 
About their godlike mate, and fiiig him on 
He cleaves the liquid air, behold he flics. 
And every moment gains upon the (kies. 
The new-come gued admires th* aetherial fl 
The fapbir portal, and tlie goiden gate. 
And now admitted in the (hining throng. 
He (hows the paflport which he brought lUo 
His pa(rport is his innocence and grace, 
WTell known to all the natives of the place; 
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•low fing, yc joyful angels, and admire 
four brother's voice that comes to mend your quire : 
Ung you, while endiefs tears our eyes bcftow ; 
?or like Amyntas none is left below. 



On the death of a very young Gentleman. 

HE who could view the book of deOiny, 
And read whatever there was writ of thee, 
O charming youth, in* the firft op'ning page, 
So many graces in 46 -green an age, 
Such wit, fuch modefty, foch ftrength of nrind, 
A ibul at t>nce fo manly, and Co kind ; 
Would wonder, when he turn*d the volume o*cr, 
-And after fbme few leases (honid Hnd no more, 
l^ought but a blank remain, a dead void fpace, 
•A ftep of life that prom is' d fuch a race. 
We mud not, dare notthink that Hcav'n began 
-A child, and could not finifh him a man ; 
Reflc£Hng what a mighty ftorc was laid 
Of rich materials, and a model made ; 
The cofl already furnifh'd ; Co beftowM, 
As more was never to one foul allow'd : 
Ycf after this profiifion fpcnt in vain, 
Kothing but mouldVing aOies to remain. 
1 guefs not, left I fplit upon the flielf, 
Yetdurft I guefs, Hcav*n kept it for himfelf ; 
And giving us- the ufe, did foon recal, 
£rc wecou'd fpare, the mighty principal. 

Thus then he difappcar'd, was rarify'd ; 
■for 'tis improper fpccch to fay he dy'd ; 
P* 



MS fOEUS UPON 

He was exhaled ; his great Creator drew 
His Spirit, as tbe fun the moming dew. 
'Tis fin prodoces death ; dud be had none' 
But tbe taint Adam ieft on erery fon. 
He added not, he was fo pure, fo good, 
'Twas but th' original forfeit of his blood :: 
And that £6 little, that the river ran 
Mom dear tluui the oornypted foiotbegan^ 
Nothing remain'd of the iril muddy clay ; 
The length of courie had waOi'd it in the way. u 
So deeji, and yet fo dea^ we might hobold 
The gravel bottom, and that bottom gold. 

As fuch we toY*d, admired, aUnoO: ador'd,. 
Gave all thetriUite mortals cou'd ^Swcd. 
Perhaps we gave £b much, the pow'rs above 
Grew angry at our fuperditious love: 
For when we more than human homage pay. 
The charming caufe i« ju(Uy fnatch*d away^ 
Thus was the crime not his.hut ours alone t 
And yet we murmur that he went Co foon ;. 
Though miracles are Ihort and raivly ibowQ. 

Hear then, ye mournful p9f«Qts, aod divido 
That love in mapy, which in one was Cy*d» 
That individual bklHng is no more,. 
Bnt multiply*d in your remaining ftpre* 
The flame's dilpers*d, but docs not all expire ; 
The fparkles blaze, though not the globe of firv. 
Love him by parts, in all your numVous race. 
And from thofe parts form one coUe£^ed graot ;. 
Then, when you have refia*d to that degree. 
Imagine all io one, and think that one is h?. 



1 
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Upon the Death of the Earl of Dundee. 

^^^H laft and bcft of Scots ! wha didft xnainUm 
V-/ Thy country's freedom from a foreign rtign ; 
l^ew people fill the land now thou art gone, 
Kew gods the temples, and new kings the tbront. 
'Scotland and thou did each in other live; 
l^or wou'dft thou her, nor cou'd fhc thee forriiv; 
'^arewel, who dying didft fupport the (hite, 
.And cou'dft not fall bnt with thy country's fUto. 



XJpon young Mt Rogers of Glonceftefflxlre* 

OF gentle bloody his parents only treafure, 
Their laAing ibrrow, aM their vani(h*d i^eftiwrei 
^Adorn'd with features, virtues, wit and grace; 
.^ large provlfion for {6 (hort a race ; 
JlCore mod*rate gift^ might have proloog'd his date^ 
^oo early &ted Ur t bettelr ftate ; 
But, knowing heav'n his home, to (hon delay; 
He kap'd o'er age, and took the IhdrteQ way; 



'td the Memory of Mr Oldham^ 

FAre^irel, too liule, and too lately known. 
Whom I began td think, arid call my own : 

*3 
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For fure our fouls were near allied, and thine 
Cad in the fame poetic mould with mine. 
One common note on cither lyre did flrikc. 
And knaves and fools we both abhorrM alike. 
To the fame goal did both our fludies drive ; 
Thclafl! fet out, the foonefl did arrive. 
Thus Nifus fell upon the flipp*ry place, 
Whilft his young friend perform *d, and won the race. ^ ^ 
() early ripe ! to thy abundant flore 
Whatcou*d advancing age have added more ? 
It might (what nature never gives the young) 
Have taught the fmoothnefs of thy native tongu^. 
But fatire needs not thofc, and wit will fhinc 
Thro' the har(h cadence of a rugged line. 
A noble error, and but feldom made. 
When poets are by too much force betray 'd. 
Thy gen'rous fruits, tho* gather*d ere their prime, * 
Still lhew*d a quicknefs ; and maturing time ( So 

But mellows what we write, to the dull fweets of C Th 

rhime. ^ h 

Once more, hail, and farewel; farewel, thou young. 
But ah too fhort, Marcellus of our tongne ! 
Thy brows with ivy, and with laurels bound ; 
But fate ami gloomy night cncompafs thee around VV 
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On the Death of Mf Purcell^ 

Set to muftc hy Dr Blow. 

I. 

UTARK how tb« lark and lionet fiog;. 
VI With rival notes 

They drain their warbling throats. 
To welcome in the Spring. 
But in the dofe of night, 
'hen Philomel begins her hfeav*nly lay, 
They ceafe their mutual fpite, 
Drink in her niuiic with delight, 
And lifl'ning filently obey. 

II. - 

ceas*d the rival crew, when Purcell came j .»» ^ ^ 
ley fung na more, or only iung his fame : * . - . h 

uck dumb, they all admtr*d the godlike man : ' 
The godlike man, 
Alas ! too foon retir'd. 
As he too late began. 
5 beg not hell our Orpheus to rcftorc : 
Had he been there. 
Their fbvcrcign*s fear 
Had Tent him back before. 
tc pow'r of harmony too well they knew : 
long ere this had tun*d their jarring fphere, 
And left no hell below. 

V4r 



i 



HI. 
The heav*nly choir, who.h^d bUaotes £iom.h\|^i 
Let down the fcak of mufic from the fky : 

They handed hio^ along ; 
And all the way he taught, and all the way they ibnc> 
Ye breth'ren of the lyre, and tuneful roice, 
Lament his lot; but at your own rejoice : 
Now live fccure, and Hftgtr o«t youf dafH 
The gods are pleased alone wllili Purcett*s kys, 

Nor know i» mtai thdr choifit. 



Epitaph on the Lady WRiTHOac. 

FAIR, kind, andtcne, a treaibrc each aboc^ 
A wife, a miilrefs, and a- friend in one. 
Reft in this tomb, rais^Uat thy hulband'a coll. 
Here fadly fununing, what he had,, and loft. 
Come, virgins, ere iacqjoai bonds ye join. 
Come firft, and offer at her iacEed.(hrine; 
Pray but for half the virtues o£ this wife. 
Compound for all the red, with longer life} 
And wilh your «MKS,,likfi hers,, may be ntuni'd* 
So lov*d when living, and whw itad^Gr aMWiifd. 
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on Sir Palmes FairboneS Tomb 
m Weftaiiiiikr*Abb«y» 

9 tli« immoital loeaioiy of 8k 

Fairbone, Knight, Governor of 
T ; in execution of which command 
mortally wounded by a hat from 
>ors, then beficgiflg the town, in 
ty-fixth year of his age, Odober 
Jo. 



d relics, which. your marble keep, 
undi(lurb*d by wars, in quiet floep : 
te tnift, which, when- it was bebw,, 
ndaunted foul did undergo, 
town's Palladium from the foe. 
:ad the(e walls he will defend : 
s great examples mud attend. 
I fiege his early valour knew, 
iOi blood did his young hands imbrue. 
I returning with deferred applaufe. 
Moors his well-fle(h*d fword he draws; 
e courage, and the fame the cauie. 
id age, his life and death, combine, 
;rcat and regular defign, 
e throughout, and all divine, 
teav'n his virtues (hone more bright, 
ames, expanding in their height; 
s glory crown*d the foldier's fight. 
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More bravely Britifh General never fell, 
lior GeDe*-dI's death was e'er reveng*d Co weUr 
Which his pleas'd eyes beheld before their dok, 
Follow*d by thoQ&nd victims of his foes. 
To his bmented lois for time to come. 
His pious widow con&crates this tomb. 



Under Mr Milton^s Pidore, before hU 
Paradife Loft. 

THREE poets, in three didant ages bom, 
Greece, Italy, and England did admri. 
The firft in loftinefs of thought furpais'd; 
The next in majefty ; in both the lafi. 
The force of Nature could no further go ; 
To make a third (be join'd the other tw«» 



SONGS. 



A Song for St Cecilia's Dav, 1687- 

I. 

FROM harmony, Trom hcav*nly harmony, 
This univerfal frame began : 
When nature underneath a heap 

Of jarring atoms lay, 
And could not heave her head, 
The tuneful voice was heard from high, 

Arife, ye more than dead. 
Then cold, and hot, and moid, and dry,, 
a order to their (lations leap, 

And Mufic's pow*r obey, 
rom harmony, from hcav*niy harmony, 
This univerfal frame began : 
From harmony to harmony, 
'hrough all the compafs of the notes it ran, 
"he diapafon clofing full in man. 

II. 
Vhat padlon cannot mnfic raiie and iqueU! 

When Jubal ftruck the corded (hell, 
His lift'ning brethren flood around. 
And, wond*ring, on their faces fell 
To worlhip that celeflial foond. 
uefs than a god they thought there could not dwelt 
Within the hollow of that IheU, 
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lliat fpoke Co fweetly and {o well. 
What p9SRoa cailftot mufic raUe and <|uaU! 
III. 
The trumpet's loud clangor 

Excites us to arms, 
Witk (hrili note* ef angir 

And mortal alarms. 
The double double double beat 
Of the thundVing drum 
Cries, hitkl the foes come; 
Charge, charge, tU too late to retreat. 
IV. 
The foft complaining flute 
In dying notes difcoverfr 
The woes of hopelefs lovers, 
Whofe dirge is whiiper'd by the warbling lute» 
V. 
Sharp Tiolins proclaim 
Their jealous pangs, and deTperation^ 
Fury, frantic indigaatioui 
Depth of pains, and height of paifion^ 

For the £air, difilainfuly damc^ 
VI. 
But oh ! what art can teach, 

What human voice can reach, 
The facred organ's praife ? 
Notes infpiriog holy love. 
Notes that wing their heav*oly ways 
To mend the choirs above* 
Vll. 
Orpheus could lead the iavage rage i 
And trees uprooted left thch* pUct, 
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Sequacious of the lyie : 
t bright Cecilia rais*d the wonder higher s 
hen to her organ vocal breath was gMr*ii» 
1 angel heard, and ftraight appear*d«. 

Midaking earth for heav'cu 

. Gjlanp Chorus. 

; from the pow*r of facred lays 

The fpheres began to morc^ 
id fung the great C»eator*s praile 

To all the blefs'd above; 
when the lafl and dreadful hour 
lis crumblrng pageant fhall devotur^^ 
le trumpet fhall be heard on high, 
le dead fhall live, the living die, 
id mufic fhall untune the (ky* 



On the Young Statbsmsk.: 

"tLarendon had law and fenfe, 
A Clilford was ficroeaikl brave; 
1 net's grave look was a pretence, 

id D y's match Jefs impudence 

Help'd to fupport the knave. 

t Sun — d, God — n, L— — y, 
efe will appear inch chits in flory,. 

* Twill turn all politics to jefts,. 
be repeated like John Dory, 

When fidlcrs ling at JEtaftf.. 



I 
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Protc£l us, mighty Providcncf , 

What would thefe madmen hare ? 
Fir(l, ihey. would bribe as -without pence, 
Deceive us uichoat com moo S^afe^ 
And without pow*r enflare* 

Shall free-born men, in humble awe. 

Submit to fervile (bame ; 
Who from cqnfent and cudom draw 
The fame right to be rul'd by law. 

Which kiofs pretend to reiga ? 

The duke (hall wield his conquVing TworA, 

The chanc'lor make a fpqech, 
The king (hall pafs his honeft' word. 
The pawfi'd rerenue rum5 afford. 

And then, come kifs my breech. 

■So have I jeen a king on chefs 

(His rooks and knights withdrawn, 
His queen and bilhops in diftrefs) 
Shifting about, grow leTs and leis. 
With here and there a 4>awn. 



The Tears of Amynta for the E 
Damon. 

ON a bank, bcGde a willow, 
Heav'n her cov*ring, earth her pillow. 
Sad Amynta figWd alone : 
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1 the chearlcfs dawn of morfting, 
the dews of night returning, 
ng thus (he made her moan : 

Hope is banifh'd, 

Joys are vanifli'd, 
on, my belovM, is gone! 

II. 
'ime, I dare thee to difcovcr 
a youth, and fuch 3 lover; * 
) true, fo kind was he! 
on was the pride of nature, 
uing in his erery feature; 
on KvM alone for me ; 

Melting kiflcs, 

Murmuring blifles : 
fo liv'd and lov*d as we f 

III. 
ever (hall we curfe the mornin£f, x 

r blifs the night returning, 
: embraces -to reflore : 
r (hall we both lie dying, 
c failing, love fupplying 
ic joys he drainM before : 
Death come end me 

Tib. befriend me; 
and Damon are no more. 

A SONG. 
J. 

L V I A the fair, in the bloom of fiftcca, 

clt an innocent warmth, as fhe lay on the green ; 
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She had heard of a pletfure, and ibmetbing ihc , 
By the to^^ziag, arul tumbling, and touching her 
She law the men eager, but was at a lofh. 
What they meant by their fighing, aod JLUCng fc 
fiy their praying and whimof , 
And ciafping and twining^ 
And panting and wilhing. 
And figiiing and k4(Iing , 
And QghiL% aod kiiCng ib c)a&. 
11. 
Ah ! (he cry*d ; ah for a languiihing maid^ 
In a country of Chriflians, to die without aid I 
Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at Iwft, 
Or a Proteftant parfon, or Catholic prie(l» 
To inftruft a young virgin, that i$ at a lofs, 
What they meant by their fighing, and ki^ng fb 
fiy then* praying and whining. 
And ciafping and twining,. 
And panting and wiflilng,. 
And fighiog and kifling. 
And fighing and kilfing fo cfofe. 
III. 
Cnpid in (bape of a Twain did appear. 
He faw the fad wonnd, and in pity drew near; 
Then (bow'd her his airow^ and bid her not fear ; 
For the pain was no more than a maiden may boai 
When the balm was infus*d, Qie was not at a lofs. 
What they meant by their fighing and kifling fo < 
By their praying and whining. 
And clafpbg and twining^ 
And panting and wiihing, 
And fighing and kiiCng, 
Aai fighing aad kifling ib cio&. 
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The Lady's Song. 

I. 

A Choir of bright beauties in Spring did appear^ ' 
To chufe a May-Lady to govern the year ; 
Ail the nymphs were in white, and the fliepherds i 

green; 
The garland was giv*n, and Phyllis was queen : 
fiut Phyllis refused it, andlighing did iay, 
rU not wear a garland while Pan is away, 

II. 
While Pan, and fair Syrinx, are fled from our (hore. 
The graces are banifti'd, and love is no more : 
The foft god of pleafure, that warm'd our defires, 
Has broken his bow, and extinguilh'd his fires : 
And vows that himfelf, and his mother will mourn^ 
*Till Pan and fair Syrinx in triumph return. 

III. 
i^orbear your addreflcs, and court us no more ; 
li'or we will perform what the deity fworc: 
But if you dare think of deftrving our charms, 
./^.way with your (heephooks, and take to your arms : 
*Thcn laurels and myrtles your brows (hall adorn, 
"^^hen Pan, and his fon, and fair Syrinx, return. 



Vol. ir. 
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A S O N G-^ 

I. 

FA I R, fweet and y^uog, fetdre « pritf' 
Rderv'd for yoar TiOorious eyes : 
From crowds, whom at your feet you &Cp 
O pity, and diftinguifh me ; 
As I, from thouTand beauties more 
Didingnilh you, and only you adore. 

II. 
Tour face for conqueft was deiign'd. 
Tour cv*ry motion charms my mind; 
Angels, when you your (ilence break. 
Forget their hymns, to hear you fpeak ; 
But when at once they hear and view. 
Are loth to mount, and long to flay with you; 

III. 
No graces can your form improve. 
But all are loft, unlefs you love; 
While that fweet paffion you difdain, 
Your veil and beauty are in vain : 
In pity then prevent my fate, 
For after dying all reprieve's too late. 

A SONG. 



H 



T. 
I G H ftate and honours to others impait^ 
But give me your heart ; 
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It trcafurc, that trcafurc alone, 

I btg for my own. 

gentle a love, {o fervent a fire, 

My loul does inTpire; 

It treafure, that trcafurc alone, 

I beg for my own. 

ir love let me crave ; 

Give me in poflefling 
So match lefs a blelfing; 
It empire is all I would have. 

Love's my petition, 

All my ambition ; 

If e'er you difcovcr 

So faithful a lover, 

So real a flame; 

I'll die, I'll die; 

So give up my game. 



R O N D E L A Y. 
I. 

i H L O E found Amyntas lying, 

A All in tears, upon the plain; 

King to himfelf, and crying, 

Wretched I, to love in vain ! 

s me, dear, before my dying; 

Kifs me once, and cafe my pain! 

II. 

hing to himfelf, and crying. 

Wretched I, to love in vain ! 

. ^ t 

sr fcorning ^nd denymg 

To reward your faithful fwain : 
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KiTs me, dear, before my dying ; 

Kifs me once, and eafe my pain ! 
III. 
Ever rooming, and denying 

To reward your faithful Twain. 
Chloe, laughing at his crying. 

Told him, that he lov'd in vain : 
Kifs me, dear, before my dying ; 

Kifs me once, and eafe my pain 1 
IV. 
Chloe, laughing at his cr^-ing, 

Told him, that he lov*d in vain : 
But repenting, and complying, 

When he kifs*d, (he kifs*d again; 
Kifs*d him up before his dying ; 

Kifs*d him up, and eas'd bis pain. 



SONG. 



I. 

Go tell Amynta, gentle fwain, 
I would not die, nor dare complain : 
Thy tuneful voice with numbers joih, 
Thy words will more prevail than mine. 
To fouls opprefs'd, and dumb with grief, 
The gods ordain this kind relief; 
That mufic (hould in founds convey 
What dying lovers dare not fay. 
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II. 

gh or tear, perhaps, fhc'll give, 
love on pity cannot live. 
I her that hcaits for hearts were made, 
1 love with love is only paid. 
1 her my pains To fafl increafe. 
It foon they will be part redrcfs. 
ah ! the wretch, that fpccchlefs lies, 
ends but death to clofe his eyes. 



Song to a fair young Lady going out 
of the Town in the Spring. 

I. 

k SK not the caiifc, why fullcn Spring 
V, So long delays her flowVs to bear ; 
hy warbling birds forget to fmg. 

And winter-ftorms invert the year : 
iloris is gone, and Fate provides 
) make it Spring, where (he rcfides, 

II. 
iloris is gone, the cruel fair ; 

She caft not back a pitying eye ; 
t left her lover in defpair. 

To figh, to languish, and to die : 
>, how can thofe fair eyes endure 

give the wounds they will not cure ! 

III. 
Cat god of love, why hall thou made 

A face that can all hearts command. 
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That all religions can invade. 

And change the laws of ev'ry land ? 
Where thou hadft placM fuch pow*r before^ 
Thou (hould'It hive made her mercy more. 

IV. 
When Chloris to the temple comes. 

Adoring crowds before her fall ; 
She can reltore the dead from tombs» 

And every life but mine recal. 
I only am by love dcfign'd 
To be the vi^im for mankinil. 



I 



